University 

Archives 


Dialogue  2 


BIDimaBQAI]. _ _ 

Chinese  Canadian.  Eh? 


Once  upon  a  lime,  elhmc  groups  in  Toronto  were 
mostly  immigrants  Asiatics.  Negros,  and 
Caucasians,  segregated  by  language  and  culture, 
met  in  one  city.  Sensible  people  sought  to  live  with 
racial  tolerance,  and  the  truly  adventurous  indulged 
in  exotic  ceremonies,  foods,  and  practices 

"Multiculturalism'wasbom 

Today,  the  new  buzzword  in  ethnic  issues  is  “in¬ 
tegration  "  The  immigrants'  children  are  growing 
up.  moving  into  high  powered  positions  in  Canadian 
society  Multiculluralism  is  fast  becoming  a  less 
pressing  concern.  Unhampered  by  language 
barriers  and  brought  up  in  an  educational  system 
that  encourages  racial  tolerance,  today's  young 
ethnic  adults  have  little  need  or  desire  to  seek 
security  trom  a  supportive  ethnic  group.  We  are 
becoming  prominent  professionals  in  law,  health 
care,  and  politics.  The  Chinese,  at  least,  are  no 
longer  associated  automatically  with  laundromats 
and  restaurants. 

Fine  and  dandy.  But.  when  you're  working  so  hard 
to  become  an  integrated  member  in  an  adopted 
society,  it's  easy  to  lose  track  of  your  roots.  And  it 
seems  easy  to  find  fault  with  your  mother  country. 

It  is  natural  to  feel  that  your  adopted  society  is 
somehow  “better"  than  your  society  of  origin;  after 
all,  people  usually  emmigrate  to  find  a  better  life.  It's 
also  inevitable  that  if  you've  been  raised  here  you 
will  Imd  some  Eastern  habits  annoying,  some  at¬ 
titudes  disappointing.  Many  young  Chinese 
Canadians  dislike  their  parents'  obsession  with 
work,  VISA  students'  obsession  with  marks,  Oriental 
mistrust  of  non-Orientals,  and  Chinese  eating  habits 
(which  lack  a  good  deal  of  politeness  and  hygiene  by 
Western  standards)  But  cultural  “faults"  are  not 
exclusive  to  the  Chinese.  Nor  is  Canadian  society 
perfect-  child  abuse,  frequent  union  strikes,  cruise 
missile  testing,  and  massive  spending  on  gover¬ 
nment  Royal  Commissions  are  just  a  few  issues  con¬ 
tinually  being  deer  led  Chinese  Canadians  are  overly 
sensitive  of  faults  they  see  in  Chinese  culture, 
probably  because  they  are  conspicuously 
associated  with  them.  This  is  silly  The  "faults"  are 
obviously  not  faults  In  China  or  Hong  Kong,  wnere 
the  culture  originated.  Nor  are  they  adequate 


grounds  to  look  down  on  overseas  Chinese  students 
and  new  immigrants. 

I  am  sick  of  hearing  complaints  of  how  Asiatic 
VISA  students  talk  loudly  in  quiet  places.  Conver¬ 
sational  volume  rises  at  any  gathering  where  many 
people  have  things  to  say  and  wish  to  be  heard,  as  at 
a  lecture  hall  before  the  professor  has  begun.  People 
speak  louder  in  crowds.  To  say  that  the  Hong  Kong 

population  is  a  crowd  would  be  an  understatement.  If 

you  grew  up  in  that  environment,  wouldn't  you  speak 
with  greater  volume?  To  expect  Visa  students  to 
promptly  conform  with  Toronto's  social  rules,  like 
always  remembering  to  tone  down  in  libraries,  is 
unreasonable. 

A  little  more  tolerance  towards  non-westernized 
Orientals  by  established  Oriental  Canadians  would 
be  nice  to  see.  Tolerance  and  understanding  are  two 
important  attributes  of  Canadian  society  that  seem 
worth  adopting.  There  is  no  reason  for  a  Chinese 
Canadian  toshun  the  Chinese. 

Some  Chinese  Canadians  are  fond  of  claiming 
they  are  "Chinese  in  appearance,  but  Canadian  in 
everything  else  "  Others  have  worried  about  their 
identity,  trying  to  decide  whether  they  are 
"Chinese"  or  "Canadian."  But  attempting  to 
categorize  oneself  as  either  Chinese  or  Canadian, 
other  than  on  the  political  level  of  citizenship,  is 
naive  and  simplistic,  it  would  be  like  claiming  that  a 
book  could  not  be  both  interesting  and  educational 
at  once,  but  had  to  be  one  or  the  other.  A  "Chinese 
Canadian"  is  usually  someone  genetically  oriental 
who  has  grown  up  in  Canada,  who  has  thus  been  in¬ 
fluenced  both  by  a  culture  which  originated  in  China, 
and  by  aspects  of  culture  generally  associated  with 
Canada,  each  to  a  varying  degree  according  to  the 
individual. 

For  myself.  I  am  grateful  that  the  Chinese  New 
Year's  celebrations  remain  an  important  part  of  the 
Canadian  Chinese  community .  They  reinforce  in  me 
an  appreciation  of  my  ancestry.  The  previous  editor 
of  this  mag  traced  his  roots  way  back  to  638  BC. 
The  names  of  my  own  forebears  are  recorded  back 
twenty-five  generations,  since  the  Emperor  of  China 
first  gave  my  family  its  surname.  I  feel  good  about 
that  Because,  what  are  you  without  your  heritage 


without  your  past?  Imagine  a  world  where  no  one 
remembered  the  day  before.  ~ 

Four  thousand  years.  That  cerlainly  reflects  a 
knack  for  survival.  How  typical  that  when  the 
Chinese  discovered  gunpowder  they  used  it  for 
fireworks.  It  may  be  strange,  but  that  example 
always  comes  to  mind  when  I  think  of  why  I'rjl  proud 
tobeChinese. 

And  I  am  a  proud  Canadian.  There  is  no  contradic¬ 
tion. 

Happy  New  Year  to  All,  and  to  All a  Good  Feast! 


Letters  to  the  editor  may  be  addressed  to: 
Editor 
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International  Students'  Centre 
33  SI.  George  Street 
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SKEEFER 

Three  down  and  ONE  to  GOlll  This  time,  the  food  was  fantastic. 
BUT  where  did  all  you  guys  learn  to  play  Chinese  musical 
instruments???  It's  a  shame  that  someone  booked  a  squash 
court  for  Nothing?!?  (NEXT  TIMED  No  thanks,  I  don't  want 
another  parking  ticket...  She  got  sick?  I  didn’t  know  she  could 
do  that.  Up  and  at  'em,  guys—  it's  only  1:00  am.  Remember  the 
old  saying,  "it's  never  Too  Latel  Luw  Yall 
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A  Note 
of  Thanks 


Dialogue  would  like  to  extend 
a  special  thanks  to  Mr.  Bruce 
Weiner  of  Continental  Gumball 
Canada  Ltd.  for  his  generous 
donation  of  the  gumball 
machine,  and  to  Messrs. 
Raymond  and  Ling  Lo  of  Inter¬ 
national  Chinatown  Restaurant 
for  their  generous  donation  of  a 
special  dinner  for  ten  to 
Dialogue’s  New  Year’s  Eve 
Banquet/Dance  (Dec.  31,1985) 
door  prizes.  & 


Direct  nominations  or  questions  to: 


Layout  Crew:  Jeanne  Yee,  Carol  Lee,  Joseph  Choi,  Pam  Yong, 
Diana  Chong,  Michelle  Wong,  Yin  Pun,  Tony  Wong,  May  Jean. 
Melinda  Fong,  Janice  Seto,  Steve  Chan,  Michael  Chu,  and  Ellen 
Chang 
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Letters^ 


Dear  Dialogue, 

Your  New  Year’s  Eve  Parly 
was  a  great  success.  Everyone 
had  a  wonderful  evening.  At  the 
time  of  such  joyful  celebration, 
you  still  had  the  welfare  of  the 
elderly  in  your  hearts.  Your 
majestic  gesture  of  donating  the 
proceeds  of  the  evening  to  the 
Mon  Sheong  .Foundation  is  a 
testimony  of  your  generation’s 
respect  for  the  age-old  Chinese 
tradition  of  honouring  the 
Seniors.  Your  thoughtful  and 
generous  contribution  is  greatly 
appreciated. 


We  salute  you,  the  younger 
generation.  You  are  the  back¬ 
bone  and  the  leaders  of  the 
community.  Please  continue 
your  thoughtful  and  meaningful 
deeds.  Weare  very  proud  of  you. 

On  behalf  of  the  Mon  Sheong 
Foundation,  please  accept  our 
heart-felt  thanks.  We  wish  you 
all 

A  HAPPY,  HEALTHY.  AND 
PROSPEROUS  NEW  YEAR. 

Sincerely, 
S.F.Liu,  MD.FRCPC.FACP 
President, 
Mon  Sheong  Foundation 


By  Clinton  Yeung 

To  many,  “Chinese 
Canadian”  is  just  a  generic  term 
used  to  denote  a  particular  ethnic 
group  within  the  multicultural 
mosaic  of  Canada.  However,  to 
the  members  of  this  community, 
the  issue  of  identity  is  not  merely 
a  topic  for  philosophical 
discussion,  but  is  also  a  matter 
which  often  breeds  soul- 
searching,  self-uncertainty  and 
even  alienation  from  others. 

Take  the  students  of  Chinese 
origin  on  campus  for  example. 
While  they  are  all  the  same  :o 
others,  they  have  actually 
segregated  themselves  into  two 
groups:  the  CBC’s  (those  born 
and  raised  in  Canada)  and  the 
HKC’s  (those  born  in  Hong 
Kong  who  have  come  to  study  in 
Canada).  To  the  HKC’s,  it  is  a 
great  surprise  to  discover  that 
many  CBC’s  cannot  speak  any 
dialect  of  the  Chinese  language. 
Of  course,  anyone  who  is 
covered  with  yellow  skin  and 
black  hair  but  cannot  speak 
his/her  ancestors’  language 
must  be  something  of  an  oddity. 
To  the  CBC’s,  a  mental  picture  is 
conjured  up  whenever  HKC's 


Chinese  Canadian 

Predicament  on  Campus 


are  referred  to:  a  bunch  of 
poseurs  and  poseuses  poshed  u  in 
gaudy  dresses  frittering  away 
time  in  the  cafeteria,  and  gushing 
over  red-hot  movie  stars  and  pop 
singers.  It  also  seems  as  if  these 
HKC’s  are  all  hard  of  hearing  as 
they  talk  to  one  another  —  in 
Cantonese,  of  course  —  with  a 
volume  reaching  unbearable 
decibel  levels. 

While  the  aforementioned 
phenomena  can  all  be  classified 
as  blanket  criticisms,  the  fact 
remains  that  these  impressions 
do  still  exert  a  strong  influence 
when  the  two  groups  meet. 
During  the  past  few  years,  there 
have  been  occasions  in  which  the 
two  groups  mingled  in  activities 
organized  by  various  student 
bodies.  However,  the  HKC’s 
tended  to  regret  afterwards  that 
they  had  spent  time  with  such 
dull  boring  creatures  and  could 


not  help  wondering  how  these 
woefully  naive  and  prosaic 
“Canadians”  could  survive  in 
(he  severely  competitive  western 
world.  Similarly,  the  CBC’s 
came  away  with  their  own  view: 
it  would  take  a  Henry  Kissinger’s 
diplomacy  to  equal  these 
“Chinese”  youths  who  would  all 
likely  become  slick  salespersons 
or  austere  managers  one  day. 
There  is  also  a  puzzle  thaLdefies 
all  CBC’s  comprehension:  how 
can  a  person  at  such  an  early  age 
as  these  HKC’s  have  acquired 
such  a  gigantic  repertoire  of 
mental  machinations, 

particularly  their  unscrupulous 
ways  of  getting  the  only  things 
.  they  seem  to  care  for  in 
university:  MARKS. 

Once  again,  these  can  be 
regarded  as  blanket  criticisms, 
and  undoubtedly  there  are 
exceptions.  However,  if  we  take 


the  time  to  talk  to  anyone  who 
has  tried  to  bridge  the  gap 
between  the  CBC’s  and  the 
HKC’s,  or  if  we  attempt  it, 
ourselves,  we  shall  find  the 
experience  traumatic.  At  first, 
each  party  involved  develops  a 
zone  of  apathy  towards  the 
other.  Then,  gradually,  covert 
prejudice  slides  into  overt 
hostility. 

If  these  two  cliques  are  so 
different,  why  don’t  we  just  let 
them  remain  divided?  Why 
shouldn’t  we  simply  choose  one 
group  to  belong  to  and  disregard 
the  other?  Why  bother  to  rock 
the  boat? 

We  are,  however,  in  many 
instances  in  the  same  boat. 
Toronto  is  cosmopolitan  in  its 
social  fabric.  We  can  easily  see 
activities  organized  by  students 
of  various  ethnic  groups  on 
campus,  and  indeed ,  we  arc  quite 


impressed :#Then  what  about  us, 
the  students  of  Chinese  origin? 
Should  we  consider  ourselves  as 
Chinese  or  Canadian?  Arc  we 
destined  to  provide  activities, 
such  as  parties  and  ski  trips,  only 
to  members  of  our  own  clique? 
Are  joint  functions  to  cultivate  a 
dialogue  between  the  CBC’s  and 
the  HKC’s  doomed  to  be  mission 
impossible? 

Many  of  the  CBC’s  have  said, 
“I’m  Chinese  in  looks,  but 
Canadian  in  everything  else." 
But  what  is  “Canadian"?  Being 
different  from  the  HKC’s  docs 
not  necessarily  mean  one  is 
100%  “Canadian”.  Also 
different  from  the  HKC’s  are  the 
people  from  other  ethnic  groups: 
the  blacks,  Indians,  Italians, 
Jews,  and  so  on.  What,  then,  is 
“Canadian”?  About  the  only 
clear-cut  answer  many  CBC’s 
can  provide  is  "Canadian  in 
nationality.”  But  then,  what 
does  "Canadian  in  everything 
else"  mean?  Can  CBC’s  claim 
that  the  purity  of  their  Canadian 
identity  has  been  100%  immune 
to  other  cultures,  in  particular 
Chinese  culture?  And  what  is 
wrong  with  the  Chinese  culture? 

While  the  HKC’s  regard  the 
CBC's  as  “bamboo-shoot"  (i.e. 
isolated  from  both  the  eastern 
and  western  cultures),  their  own 
situation  is  no  better.  Can  the 
HKC’s  really  proclaim 
themselves  to  be  the  epitome  of 
Chinese  culture?  We  should  note 
that  being  able  to  speak  a 
Chinese  dialect  is  not  the  sole 
criterion  for  being  Chinese.  Just 
walk  over  to  the  East  Asian 
Department  at  U  of  T  and  one 
can  find  quite  a  few  westerners 
who  speak  Mandarin  more 
fluently  than  most  HKC’s. 
Furthermore,  ask  a  native  from 
mainland  China  or  Taiwan  his 
impressions  after  he  has  had  his 
first  opportunity  to  meet  an 
HKC.  It  is  not  uncommon  that 
this  person  will  be  bewildered, 
shaking  his/her  head  and 
Continued  on  pane  7 


Our  image 


By  Tony  Leung 
Picture  this.  You  are  in  the 
library.  You  become  distracted 
by  some  noises  around  you. 
Naturally,  you  are  annoyed.  Y ou 
have  come  to  expect  that  sort  of 
tiling  from  inconsiderate  people. 
But  this  time,  your  reaction  is 
different.  Your  annoyance 
seems  greater  when  the  noises  are 
identifiable  with  a  conspicuous 
group.  In  this  case,  the  noises  are 
in  a  Chinese  dialect.  If  the 
incident  happens  a  few  times, 
you  begin  to  develop  a  poor 
impression  of  some  Chinese 
people.  After  all,  it  is  difficult  to 
overlook  a  person’s  race,  or  age, 
or  sex,  or  other  features.  It  does 
not  require  much  observation  to 
realize  that  this  example  is  not 
fictitious.  The  issue  here  is  not 
specific  to  this  case,  but  rather,  it 
is  of  a  general  nature. 

It  is  easy  to  criticize  the  media 
for  presenting  Chinese  people  in 
dim  light,  or  to  pinpoint  bigots, 
but  are  we  honest  enough  to 
direct  the  finger  at  ourselves? 
Have  we  practised  “reverse 
racism”  by  bunching  up  into 
little  groups  and  speaking 
Chinese  during  work  or  school? 


Have  we  given  cause  for  others 
to  discriminate  against  us? 

Perhaps  all  these  questions  are 
related  to  ‘What  does  being 
Chinese  mean?”  Is  it  enougli  to 
look  Chinese,  to  speak  Chinese, 
or  to  eat  Chinese  food? 
Obviously  not!  We  may  never  be 
able  to  answer  this  question 
fully,  but  we  do  know  this:  being 
Chinese  comes  with  the 
responsibility  to  conduct  oneself 
in  a  manner  complimentary  to 
the  Chinese  people. 

All  things  have  their 
appropriate  timing  and 
placement.  Conduct  is  no 
exception.  In  a  multicultural 
country  such  as  Canada, 
assimilation  is  the  key  to 
surviyal.  Stubbornly  adhering  to 
one’s  bad  habits,  without 
considering  the  consequences  on 
the  perception  by  society  of 
one’s  ethnic  group,  may  be 
interpreted  as  a  sign  of  denial  of 
membership  in  that  society. 
Assimilation  does  not  mean 
compromising  on  one’s  cultural 
integrity.  Instead,  it  does  mean 
■sharing  the  positive  aspects  of . 
one's  heritage  with  all  peoples, 
while  being  sympathetic  to  the 
social  environment.  & 


*  s'  m  t« 

CHINESE 
PALACE 

RESTAURANT  &  TAVERN 

Famous  chefs  recruited 


Cantonese  Cuisine 
&  Tasty  Szechuan 

Beautiful  dining  hail  decorated 
in  Chinese  Palace  style. 
Special  "Dim  Sum"  luncheon 
48  varieties 

Ask  about  our  Banquet  Menu 
Major  Cards.  FuUy  Licensed 


i  Pundas  St.  _ j: 

ienof 


ISO  Dundas  St.  W.  (2nd  floor) 
977-3751 


Chinese  Palace 

Restaurant  &  Tavern 
150  Dundas  St.  W„ 

2nd  Floor, 

Toronto 


One  coupon  per  table  ^ 
This  coupon  not  valid  with 


special  Menu,  Banquet  ■ 
promotions. 


Credit  cards  not  valid  with  coupon. 
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Reading  Week  Migrations 


By  Janice  Scio 

I  will  be  going  south  for 
Reading  Week  to  celebrate  the 
new  Chinese  calendar  year.  I 
suppose  Hong  Kong  is  the  only 
place  to  go  but  Editor  Brian 
doesn’t  need  any  more  articles 
on  that  city  after  last  year’s 
deluge.  The  Big  Apple  is  my 
destination,  Lady  Nancy's 
second  husband's  family's 
lodgings  is  my  Reading  Week 
oase.  Still,  wouldn’t  you  also 
prefer  lazing  in  the  sun  to 
dodging  office  workers  and 
muggers  in  Times  Square?  I’d 
rather  be  MUCH  farther  south 

One  of  my  friends  has 
Apopka,  near  Orlando,  as  a 
Florida  home  base.  Quiet, 
pungent  with  the  scent  of 
tropical  plants  and  citrus, 
Apopka  is  the  ideal  retreat  from 
the  commercialism  of  the  rest  of 
the  state,  yet  only  a  few  minutes 
from  Disncyworld  and  Epcot. 
You  only  need  to  go  to  this 
orchestrated,  sickcningly  sweet 
pimple  amongst  the  scenic 
beauty  once  on  your  vacation. 
(Once  is  enough,  Jacqueline 
Susann!)  The  rest  of  the  time  can 
be  spent  on  the  beaches  or 
driving  to  Daytona  or  Miami  or 
slaying  near  the  pool. 

And  then  there's  St.  Lucia, 
where  an  “ex"  has  a  vacation 
flat.  It’s  the  ultimate  tropical 
paradise,  a  tear  drop  shaped 
island  smaller  than  Metro 
Toronto,  a  four  and  one  half 
hour  flight  from  Pearson.  What 
a  difference  degrees  of 
latitude  make  !  Lush  green, 
teaming  with  beaches  sans  bugs, 
St.  Lucia  has  so  far  shunned  the 
fast  lane.  And  the  tourists  like 
this  lovely  alternative.  Of 
course,  the  advent  of  hotels  and 
resorts  presents  a  variety  ol 
nightly  entertainment  spots; 
there  are  discos,  Caribbean-bcat 
music,  and  parties.  By  and  large, 


this  infiltration  is  limited, 
leaving  the  island’s  calm  and 
peaceintacl. 

During  the  day,  you  may 
swim,  surf,  golf,  ride,  sun  bathe, 
shop,  or  go  to  market.  Castries, 
the  capital,  is  dotted  with 
tropical  fresh  fruits  and 
vegetables  and  the  catch  of  the 
day.  The  restaurants  have  a  nice 
local  atmosphere,  reflecting  the 
friendly,  ebullient  Lucians. 
Ordering  is  no  problem  as 
English  is  the  official  language. 
If  you  understand  French,  you 
might  even  find  out  what  those 
eloquent  gestures  the  waiter 


ccco 


By  Peter  M.  Yan 
On  December  28,  1985,  the 
Council  of  Chinese  Canadians  in 
Ontario  (CCCO),  held  its  first 
Chinese  Canadian  youth 
conference  in  Toronto.  The 
conference's  adopted  theme, 
"Building  Our  Potential”,  was 
reflected  .  in  the  principal 
objective  which  was  to  construct 
a  forum  where  Chinese 
Canadian  youths  could  present, 
discuss,  and'absorb  information 
on  important  issues  facing  them. 
Other  objectives  included: 
promoting  Chinese  Canadian 
culture,  encouraging  more 
community  participation,  and 
developing  marketable  skills. 
Issues  covered  ranged  from 
political  awareness,  career 
development,  to  cultural  and 
religious  identity.  Following  a 
presentation  on  each  issue  was  a 
question-and-answer  workshop. 


makes  mean  by  following  the 
French  po/o/s. 

There  are  indications  of  the 
old  English-French  rivalry  ovei 
St.  Lucia,  which  changed  hands 
14  times  and  was  dubbed  the 
Helen  of  the  West,  including  the 
army  barracks  on  Morne 
Fortune.  The  best  way  to  sec 
these  restored  attractions  is  by 
car  or  sightseeing  excursion. 
Drive  around  the  island  and  find 
the  best  shot  of  the  twin 
volcanoes,  the  Pitons,  or  trek 
through  the  rain  forest.  Tourone 
of  the  banana  plantations  and 
see  the  chief  export  grown, 


In  fulfilling  its  main  objective, 
the  conference  was  a  success. 
Tilt  CCCO  and  Sue  Tung,  the 
main  co-ordinator,  did  create  a 
forum  for  Chinese  Canadian 
youths.  The  need  for  such  an 
institution  was  confirmed  by  the 
large  number  of  Chinese 
Canadians  of  all  ages  that 
attended.  The  event  also 
attracted  various  Chinese 
organizations  and  publications 
who  used  the  opportunity  to 
int  roducc  themselves. 

In  terms  of  raising  public 
consciousness  of  Chinese 
Canadian  culture,  the 
conference  drew  the  attention  of 
the  Toronto  Star,  MTV  channel 
47,  and  the  Ontario  government. 
During  the  luncheon,  the 
Ontario  Minister  of  Citizenship 
and  Culture,  Lily  Munro, 
presented  a  speech  pledging 
more  governmental  assistance, 
and  urging  ChincseCanadians  to 
take  a  bigger  role  in  the  cultural 
scene,  saying,  "One  of  our 
challenges  is  to  say  that  we  need 
them  and  that  we  want  to  work 
with  them.”  (Toronto  Star) 

However,  the  conference 
encountered  difficulties  in 
achieving  its  other  goals,  much 
or  which  can  be  attributed  to  the 
inconsistent  quality  of  the 
speakers.  With  the  exceptions  of 
Dr.  Chan,  Gordon  Lee.  and 
Gary  Yee.  the  speakers  were 
inarticulate.  Their  incoherent 
delivery,  sudden  mental  lapses, 
and  disorganization  rendered 
•heir  speeches 

incomprehensible  and  even 
painful  to  listen  to.  Ironically, 
the  inability  of  the  speakers  to 
communicate  well  further 
underscored  Lee’s  point  that 
Chinese  Canadians  must 
develop  their  verbal, 
interpersonal  skills  in  addition  to 
their  technical  skills. 

How  had  the  speakers  been 
selected?  The  speakers  had  been 
chosen  on  the  basis  of  essays  they 
had  submitted.  The 
advertisements  for  submissions 
were  restricted  to  Chinese 
dailies,  flyers  posted  in 


harvest,  and  marketed.  Bathe  in 
the  sulphur  mineral  baths  at 
Soufriere,  which  Louis  XVI 
thought  medicinal,  and  then 
drive  through  the  volcano. 
Forget  not  the  Caribbean  Sea. 
Rent  or  buy  a  boat  and  scuba- 
fish  for  a  day.  As  you  sail  from 
the  Yacht  Club  area,  pretend 
you’re  one  of  the  Rich  and 
Famous. 

Perhaps  the  most  economical 
way  to  “do”  the  Caribbean  is  to 
cruise.  Luxury  ships  have  prices 
suited  for  any  vacationer.  The 
Love  Boat  certainly  shows  the 
recreation  and  camaraderie 


Chinatown,  and  word  of  mouth. 
Consequently,  the  CCCO  failed 
to  draw  a  good  representative 
sampling  of  Chinese  Canadians 
from  Toronto,  and  ignored 
those  at  many  other  Ontario 
universities  and  communities^ 
The  selection  process, 
however,  could  not  have  averted 
the  inconsistent  remarks  of  the 
keynote  speaker,  Dr.  Anthony 
Chan.  Dr.  Chan’s  speech 
pointed  out  how  young  Chinese 
Canadians  were  on  the  verge  of 
building  a  new  Chinese 
Canadian  culture,  as  long  as  they 
avoid  their  parents’  obsession 
with  work.  “I’m  optimistic,”  he 
said.  “It’s  a  new  age  in  Chinese 
Canada.  Chinese  Canadians 
have  become  doctors,  lawyers, 
and  businessmen.  Now  they’re 
going  to  become  filmmakers, 
novelists,  artists,  and  politicians 
—  they're  going  to  build  a 
Chinese  Canadian  culture.” 
Nevertheless,  when  asked  how 
young  Chinese  Canadians  could 
overcome  discrimination,  Chan 
recounted  one  personal 
experience  while  working  with 
the  CBC  in  which  he  refused  to 
file  a  claim  with  the  Human 
Rights  Commission  reasoning 
that  the  claim  would  have  been 
directed  at  the  CBC,  and  not  the 


aboard  ship.  And  the  food  is  ail 
pre-paid!  Imagine  breakfast, 
mid-morning  snack,  lunch! 
afternoon  tea,  dinner,  midniglu 
delight  prepared  by  expert  chef; 
and  think  of  the  drinks  and  duty¬ 
free  shops.  It’s  like  living  in 
residence  except  you  don’t  have 
to  look  at  the  St.  George 
Toronto  campus.  Instead  you 
are  touring  the  West  Indies.  1| 
you  prefer  to  concentrate  on  a 
tan,  peace  from  essays,  and  the 
envy  of  your  friends,  try  St. 
Lucia.  Or  Florida.  Or  anywhere 
south  of  New  York  City.  Have  a 
warm  Reading  Week,  friends. 
Gong  Hay  Fat  Choy.  ft 


employee  who  was  harassing 
him.  Chan’s  resolution  of  the 
problem:  “I'm  going  to  Hong 
Kong  ...  so  1  can  do  What  I  want 
to  do.  1  can’t  do  it  here."  Not 
only  did  lie  undermine  his  earlier 
point,  but  this  was  also  contrary 
to  the  spirit  of  building  our 
potential  in  Canada.  j 
Considering  Chan's  role  in  the 
conference,  it  was  an  i 
unconscionable  blunder. 

Despite  Chan’s  comments,  the 
conference  still  impressed  the 
importance  of  Chinese 
Canadian  youth  in  making 
Chinese  Canadian  culture  an 
essential  part  of  Canada’s 
multiculluralism.  The 

conference’s  problems  arc  not 
terminal.  One  suggestion  for  the 
next  conference  is  to  include  a 
topic  dealing  with  the  tension 
existing  between  new  Chinese 
Canadians  and  Canadian-born 
Chinese,  and  the  possible 
solutions.  Furthermore,  it  is 
imperative  that  the  CCCO  put 
more  effort  into  reaching  out  to 
more  Chinese  Canadians.  The 
conference  established  a  viable 
means  of  making  Chinese 
Canadian  concerns  known. 
They  must  encourage  the 
participation  of  the  best  Chinese 
Canadians  they  can  find,  ft 
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After  the  BASH!! 


tor  table  arrangements.  Brian 
and  I  picked  up  the  decorations. 
He  waited  an  hour  for  me  at  the 
supplier’s;  I  waited  elsewhere  an 
hour  to  meet  him  to  go  to  the 
supplier’s.  1  wrote  him  a  nice 
hate-letter. 

Tung,  Brian,  and  Joe  Choi 
selected  the  complimentary 
champagne,  not  missing  the 
opportunity  to  taste  the  product 
before  purchasing.  We  think 
they  took  the  occasion  to 
celebrate  the  end  of  exams  as 
well! 

Meanwhile,  Steve  wracked  his 
brains,  pulled  his  hair,  and 
missed  several  parties  while 
working  on  a  seating  plan.  This 
was  difficult  to  arrange  because 
of  incomplete  information. 
Feeling  sorry  for  himself,  he 
called  up  me,  Laurie,  Agnes,  and 
Andrea  Lau  to  share  his  miseries 
with  a  full  pot  of  hot  water  and 
two  tea  leaves  while  burning  the 
midnight  oil.  Steve  was 
generous:  he  did  not  mind 
inconveniencing  the  girls  in  the 
least.  After  a  night  and  a  day  of 
this,  we  got  a  break  when 
Raymond  Lo,  manager  of  the 
International  Restaurant, 
invited  us  to  some  free 
entertainment.  Theresa  Carpio, 
a  beautiful  singer,  mesmerized 


By  Brenda  Chin 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  and 
GONG  HEY  FAT  CHOY  to  one 
and  all!  It  seems  like  yesterday 
that  Dialogue  had  its  first  New 
Year’s  Eve  party  (Chinatown 
International  Restaurant, 
December  31,  1985)  and  already 
it’s  time  to  party  again  for 
Chinese  New  Year.  Before  you 
all  welcome  a  new  year  a  second 
time,  we’d  like  to  share  with  you 
some  inside  scoops  on  the 
disasters  that  plagued  the  party’s 
planning. 

Stephen  Chu  and  Brenda 
Chow  began  looking  for  a  place 
to  hold  the  party  last  August. 
They  decided  on  the 
International,  which  offered 
a  more  than  reasonable  deal  and 
a  well-known  location.  Next, 
Steve  and  myself  drew  budget 
guidelines  in  mid-October. 

Various  committees  were 
formed  to  divide  responsibilities 
and  get  as  many  Dialogue 
members  involved  as  possible.. 
Brian  Yong,  Jeanne  Yee,  and 
Tung-On  Chan  designed  the 
posters.  Other  members  like  me 
enthusiastically  (? !)  put  them  up. 
Lily  Lu,  Agnes  Mark,  Tung  and 
Brian  were  charged  with  ticket 
design  and  printing.  Tickets  were 
to  be  ready  by  the  first  week  of 
November.  Tickets  were  ready 
by  the  last  week  of  November. 

Steve,  Agnes,  Laurie  Sit  and 
myself  handled  ticket  sales. 
Michelle  Wong,  co-president  of 
Mon  Sheong  Youth  Group, 
boosted  sales  by  encouraging 
Youth  Group  members  to 
attend.  Other  Dialogue  staff 
helped  sell  too  —  Jeff  Mark, 
Willie  Wong,  Yin  Pun,  Carol 
Lee,  and  Melinda  Fong.  These 
people  were  hounded  by  my 
incessant  calls  to  keep  track  of 
sales  and  collect  money  for  party 
supplies.  I  quickly  became 
number  one  on  their  hate  list! 
Tickets  went  like  hot  cakes  at 
York  University  while  things  ran 
moreslowlyatUofT,  but  within 
two  weeks  we  were  sold  out. 

No  more  than  350  tickets  were 
to  be  sold.  More  than  350  were 
sold. 

I  headed  the  decorating  com¬ 
mittee.  Jeanne,  Carol,  and 
Rhonda  got  busy  calling  balloon 
stores  for  their  rates  and 
ralmlatinp  costs  for  party 


president  with  Michelle  of  the 
Youth  Group.  She  and  her  sister 
Sharon  were  both  hostesses  that 
evening.  With  fifteen  minutes  to 
go,  Steve  had  almost  finished  the 
seating  plan.  Andrea  instructed 
Steve  Chan,  Brian,  Lisa, 
Sharon,  Michelle,  and  Laurie  on 
their  roles  as  hosts  and  hostesses. 
Guests  were  piling  up  at  the 
doorway.  At  7:05  p.m.,  the 
seating  plan  was  revised:  “Tell 
them  to  sit  wherever  there  is  an 
empty  seal ,  ”  said  Stephen . 

Jeff,  Donald  Chu,  Ellen 
Chang,  and  a  bouncer  helped 
check  coats.  Lily  and  Rhonda 
had  scrambled  for  enough 
hangers  for  the  coats  of  400 
guests.  The  International  had 
enough  coat  racks  for  50  guests. 

Stephen,  myself,  and  Brian 
gave  welcoming  speeches.  Steve 
and  I  didn’t  have  time  earlier  to 


prepare  speeches,  so  we  ad 
libbed.  Brian,  who  had  had  time, 
promptly  forgot  it,  so  he  ad 
libbed. 

Agnes  and  Jana  Chu  had 
bought  the  door  prizes:  a  Swatch 
watch,  a  Gund  panda  bear.  His 
and  Her  Dialogue  sweatshirts, 
dinner  for  ten  at  the 
International,  and  a  gumball 
machine.  They  were,  literally, 
snatched  up,  and  in  one  case 
highly  contested.  We  had  kept 
track  of  all  the  ticket  numbers 
and  the  people  who  had  bought 
t  hem  so  the  same  ticket  could  not 
be  sold  to  more  than  one  person. 
The  same  ticket  had  been  sold  to 
more  than  one  person . 

The  dance  started  at  about  10 
p.m.  Several  of  the  tables  had  to 
be  removed  to  enlarge  the  dance 
floor.  Several  of  the  guests  were 
not  pleased  with  this.  Some 


Photo  by  Michelle  Wong 
Stephen.  When  she  asked  for 
two  gentlemen  of  the  audience  to 
accompany  her  in  a  song,  one  of 
them  was  (who  else  but)  our  own 
Stephen  Chu!  Afier  this  break,  it 
was  back  to  work  on  the  seating 
plan.  We  quit  after  the  oil  burnt  out. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  3 1st. 
the  decorating  committee 
gathered  at  the  restaurant.  Two 
hundred  and  eighty  balloons 
were  bought,  and  two  hundred 
were  blown  up  by  the  staff’s  hot 
air,  leaving  Dave  Ng,  Ken  Kiang, 
Wilfred  Man,  Melinda,  Jeanne, 
Carol  and  myself  quite  light 
headed!  Only  helium,  and  no  air, 
tanks  were  available  to  fill 
balloons.  We  did  not  want  our 
balloons  to  fall  up  at  midnight. 
Tung,  .  Wilfred,  and  Yin 
managed  to  get  the  balloon  bags 
hungup. 

'"'There" were  not  enough  vases 
for  the  flowers.  Brenda  panicked 
and  gnawed  her  knuckles.  Tung 
thought  and  came  up  with  a 
solution:  use  Perrier  bottles  for 
vases.  Brian  brought  the  Perrier 
bottles,  full  of  Perrier  water  that 
everyone  had  lo  drink.  All  the 
tables  got  floral  arrangements. 
Of  course,  for  the  dinner,  the 
waiters  thoughtfully  removed 
them  anyway. 

The  rest  of  the  decorations 
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Profile:  JOE  NG 


By  Peter  M.  Y an 

Tits  line  “catch  a  rising  star" 
seems  appropriate  when 
describing  Joe  Ng,  who  is 
presently  the  No.  I  ranked  table 
tennis  amateur  in  Canada,  the 
USA,  and  Mexico. 

Ng,  22,  leads  the  double  life  of 
an  academic  and  a  world  class 
athlete.  A  psychology  major  and 
Chinese  studies  minor 
(Mandarin),  Ng  trains  three 
hours  a  day,  every  day  of  the 
week  when  lie’s  not  studying. 
Training  consists  of  practice  in 
all  aspects  of  the  game,  aerobics, 
short  sprints  and  following,  a 
strict  diet  based  on  vegetables, 
fruit,  and  carbohydrates. 

Ng  hopes  his  efforts  will  not 
only  maintain  his  present  No.  1 
ranking,  but  also  qualify  him  for 
the  1988  Olympics  in  Seoul, 
Korea,  where  table  tennis  will 
make  its  debut  as  an  Olympic 
sport.  The  qualifications  for  the 
Olympics  are  stiff.  Canada 
competes  in  the  North  American 
region  (Canada,  the  US,  and 
Mexico).  The  two  finalists  in  the 
1988  North  American  Table 
Tennis  Tournament  will  qualify. 
If  the  Olympics  were  to  be  held 


•  this  year,  the  two  North 
American  representatives  would 
be  Canadians  Ng  and  Horatio 
Pentea  (who  defected  from 
Romania). 

Canada’s  table  tennis  team, 
buoyed  by  the  defection  of 
Pentea  and  Zorn  Kosanovic 
(from  Yugoslavia),  is  strong. 
The  team  brought  home  a  silver 
medal  at  the  last  Pan  Am  Games 
in  1983,  and  a  bronze  medal  at 
the  Commonwealth  Table 
Tennis  Games  in  1985. 

Ng  describes  the  state  of  table 
tennis  in  Canada  as  “catching 
on,  (though)  slowly,  because  it’s 
not  violent,  it’s  not  a  contact 
sport,  and  it’s  not  a  professional 
sport.  It’s  just  like  tennis  was 
thirteen  years  ago.  Once  there’s 
publicity,  televised  time,  and  it 
.  becomes  professional,  people- 
will  pick  it  up.  Ironically,  there 
are  so  many  recreational  players, 
but  you  just  can’t  get  them  out  of 
the  basement.” 

On  the  table  tennis  scene  in 
Europe  and  the  East: 
“Incredible!  There  were  25,000 
in  North  Korea  watching  a 
tournament,  10,000  spectators 


in  China,  and  it  was  televised 
throughout  China  and  most 
■  parts  of  Asia.” 

O:  >me  subtleties  of  the 

came:  “Spin.  You  have  to  worry 
about  that.  Read  the  spin  wrong, 
and  it’ll  kill  you.  You  can 
anticipate  the  shot,  be  there  in 
time  for  the  return,  but  misread 
the  spin:  you’redead.” 

On  the  dominance  of  China’s 
players,  “There’s  no 
physiological  advantage,  like 
black  athletes  in  track  and  field. 
China  merely  has  more  (players) 
to  choose  from.  The  Chinese  are 
the  best,  then  the  Swedes. 
They’re  drawn  to  it  from  the 
culture,  they  start  at  such  an 
early  age.” 

Ng  is  coached  by  his  brother 
Gordon.  Joe,  also,  coaches  n' 
the  Chinese  Oversea- 
Renaissance  Club.  When  lie’s 
not  wearing  out  his  three  laoie 
tennis  sparring  partners 
(Richard  Chin,  Derek  Wall,  and 
Peter  Ng),  or  competing  in 
tournaments,  you  can  watch  him 
work  his  ping  pong  magic  at 
Hart  House  every  Friday  at  9:00 
p.m.  ft 


C.I.M.G.O.T.! 


By  Yin  H.  Pun 

The  music  group  was  founded 
in  1969  by  Mr.  Ming  Chan  at  the 
University  of  Toronto.  It  was 
then  called  the  Chinese 
Instrumental  Music  Group  of 
the  University  of  Toronto,  or 
C.I.M.G.U.T.  It  coi-sisted  of  a 
small  group  of  university 
students  who  met  once  a  week  to 
learn  and  practise  a  variety  of 
traditional  Chinese  instruments 
and  music.  Several  years  ago, 
our  group  enlisted  and  trained 
new,  younger  members  who 


wanted  to  participate  in  the 
appreciation  and  preservation  of 
Chinese  culture.  Most  of  the 
founding  members  have  long 
since  disappeared  and  the 
younger  members,  mostly  junior 
high  school  students,  were  left. 
Therefore,  we  dropped  the 
“University"  in  our  name  to 
C.I.M.G.O.T.  Presently,  most 
of  our  members  have  progressed 
to  university  undergraduate 
status.  Surprisingly,  no  one  is  in 
the  Faculty  of  Music  and  so 
everyone  is  playing  music  just 
for  entertainment! 


For  almost  seventeen  years, 
our  group  has  given  workshops 
and  concerts  at  various  school 
universities,  public  libraries  and 
community  centres.  We  have 
also  performed  at  the  Mariposa 
Festival,  World  Craft 

Exhibition,  Royal  Ontario 

Museum,  Ontario  Science 

Centre  (China,  7000  Years  of 
Discovery,  exhibit),  Ontario 
Place,  Harbourfront  and  at  Man 
and  His  World  in  Montreal.  A 
few  years  ago,  we  even 
performed  a  concert  at  Ryerson 
Polylechnical  Institute. 
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Quite  recently,  I,  along  with 
three  other  members,  undertook 
an  electronic  music  project.  We 
recorded  original  pieces  played 
by  keyboard  synthesizer,  electric 
piano,  electric  guitar  and  drum 
machine.  Called  CIMGOTRON 
for  CIMGOT  elecTRONic,  it 
was  cur  first  attempt  at 
performing  a  contemporary 
“techno-pop”  band. 

If  you  have  any  form  of 
musical  talent  and  are  interested 
in  playing  Chinese  music  or 
electronic  popular  music,  please 
contact:  Yin  Pun,  699-0658. 

TheTradslional  Chinese 
Instruments 

Although  these  instruments 
have  strange  appearances  when 
compared  to  familiar  Western 
instruments,  they,  too,  strive  for 
the  same  goal —  to  make 
beautiful,  expressive  music. 

The  Er-Hu  Family 

The  Er-Hu  (meaning  “two- 
itrings”)  is  similar  to  the  violin 
m  sound  but  has  major 
structural  differences.  It  has 
only  two  strings  with  a  bow 
lodged  between  them.  A  long 
cylindrical  neck,  made  out  of 
wood,  with  tuning  pegs  at  the 
end,  protrudes  from  a  sound 
box.  The  front  end  of  the  sound 
box  is  covered  with  boa  snake 
skin  for  resonance. 

The  Koa-Hu  is  similar  to  the 
Er-Hu  structurally,  but  has  a 
smaller  size  and  thus  higher 
pitch. _ 

The  Chung-Hu  is  the  Chinese 
counterpart  to  the  viola.  It  is 
somewhat  larger  than  an  Er-Hu 

and  thus  has  a  lower  pitch. 


The  Yang-Chin 

The  Yang-Chin,  or  dulcimer, 
literally  means  "foreign 
instrument."  It  was  introduced 
to  China  in  the  15th  century 
A.D.  from  Assyria  and  Persia.  It 
is  a  percussion  instrument  played 
by  striking  light  bamboo 
hammers  against  steel  strings. 
These  strings  are  tuned  to  the 
Natural  or  Diatonic  scale  (i.e. 
Do-Re-Mi.) 

The  Pi-Pa 

The  Pi-Pa  resembles  the 
European  lute.  It  has  a  wooden 
body  in  the  shape  of  a  halved 
pear  from  which  extends  a 
fretted  finger  board.  There  are 
four  strings.  The  Pi-Pa  is  held 
vertically  and  played  by 
strumming  with  the 
fingernails. 


TheTi 

The  Ti,  or  bamboo  flute,  has 
twelve  holes,  one  for  blowing, 
one  covered  with  a  resonating 
garlic  membrane,  six  for 
fingering,  and  four  for  air  to 
escape.  It  has  a  rich,  vibrant, 
woodwind  sound. 


Percussion 

In  the  percussion  section, 
there  arc  drums,  bells,  cymbals 
jongs,  the  Mu-yue  or  Wooden 
Fish,  the  Pang-Tzu,  and  the 
P’ai-Pan  (which  are  wooden 
instruments  for  accompanying 
tunes  of  North  China.)  The  Mu- 
Yue  was  originally  used  by 
Buddhist  monks  to  keep  time 
with  their  chantings.  ft 
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complied  with  Jeffs  pleas;  all 
complied  with  Brian’s  orders. 
Brian  was  not  popular  that 
night. 

The  dance  floor  was  packed. 
The  DJ's  (The  System,  Ltd.) 
were  terrific.  Michelle  and  Jeff, 
our  photographers  for  the 
evening,  were  busy  snapping 
candid  shots  of  guests  and 
Dialogue  staff  all  evening. 

We  had  composed  a  list  of 
preferred  songs  (from 
suggestions  by  both  guests  and 
staff)  to  be  played  by  the  DJ  so 
no  one  would  complain  about 
the  music.  A  fuse  blew  on  the 
sound  system  so  everyone 
complained  about  the  music. 

For  the  guests,  the  party 
climaxed  at  midnight.  The 
balloon  bags  were  ripped  open, 
releasing  a  shower  of  balloons 
and  confetti.  Champagne  corks 
popped,  releasing  a  shower  of 
champagne.  Some  people  were 
sprayed  with  champagne;  some 
people  swallowed  confetti. 

For  the  staff,  the  party 
climaxed  a  little  earlier.  At 
11:30,  the  complimentary 
champagne  was  to  be 
distributed.  At  11:15,  we 
discovered  that  there  were  no 


cups.  Tung  and  Brian  looked 
strange  running  in  their  formal 
attire  to  the  nearest  7-E!even 
store  forcups. 

The  party  came  to  a  close 
shortly  after  1  a.m.,  much  to 
everyone’s  dismay.  When  the 
lights  were  turned  on  and  most 
of  the  guests  had  trickled  out,  it 
was  discovered  that  the  mess  on 
the  floor  was  a  mess  on  the  floor. 
Qur  thanks  to  the  restaurant 
staff  who  look  nearly  three 
hours  to  clean  up  all  the  con  fetti . 

We  are  all  very  pleased  with 
the  turnout  and  relieved  to  hear 
that  all  those  who  attended  had  a 
good  time  (complaints  can  be 
addressed  to  the  editor).  The 
members  of  Dialogue  got  a 
chance  to  work  together  as  a 
team  in  this  project  and  shared 
many  experiences.  Proceeds 
from  the  party  were  donated  to 
Mon  Sheong  Senior  Citizen 
Home  on  D’Arcy  Street  for  their 
renovation  fund.  We  thank  all 
svho  attended  our  party,  making 
it  a  success,  and  making  the 
prospects  of  the  second  annual 
Dialogue  New  Year’s  Eve  Party 
very  bright.  We  hope  you  will 
enjoy  yourselves  equally,  if  not 
mere,  during  the  Chinese  New 
Year.  & 
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By  Stephen  H.Chu 

What  do  Canada’s  Prime 
Minister  Brian  Mulroney,  On¬ 
tario’s  Premier  David  Peterson, 
and  Toronto’s  Mayor  Art 
Eggleton  all  have  in  common? 
These  three  levels  of  government 
are  giving  their  full  support  to 
the  Committee  to  Com¬ 
memorate  the  Chinese  Railroad 
Workers  in  Canada  (CCCR- 
WC).  The  purpose  of  the  com¬ 
mittee  is  to  create  awareness  of 
the  contribution  of  the  Chinese 
in  the  building  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway  (CPR).  A  statue 
and  a  scholarship  fund  are  two 
of  the  imminent  plans  for  this 
organization.  Sounds  exciting, 
eh? 

For  most  students,  99.9%  of 
our  time  is  spent  studying  and 
sweating  it  out  at  school.  Our 
primary  concerns  are  to  accom¬ 
plish  our  everyday  activities  and 
to  socialize  with  our  friends. 
Rarely  do  we  ever  think  about 
Canadian  history.  When  was  the 
last  Remeberance  Day  that  you 
stood  for  the  moment  of  silence 
and  really  thought  about  the 
veterans?  History  for  most  of  us 
is  last  month’s  party.  It’s  too 
bad,  because  history  can  give  us 
knowledge,  wisdom,  and  ap¬ 
preciation.  Our  past  is  our 
heritage.  Jim  Pon,  Chairman  of 
the  CCCR  WC  is  trying  to  change 
the  indifferent  attitude  of  the 
layman  towards  Chinese 
Canadians.  Let  us  just  take  a 
minute  to  see  what  he  and  his 
committee  are  striving  so  hard  to 
tell  us. 
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wondering,  “They  are  Chinese 
in  looks,  but  what  about 
everything  else?” 

We  have  two  choices.  First,  we 
can  remain  isolated  from  one 
another.  Eventually,  when  we 
graduate  from  university,  the 
HKC’s  will  say  good-bye  to  the 
CBC’s  and  fly  home.  The  HKC’s 
and  the  CBC’s  will  be  thousands 
of  miles  apart.  We  will  all  have 
come  a  long  way  through 
university,  only  to  prove  the  old 
adage,  "familiarity  breeds 
contempt.”  The  alternative  is  to 
continue  providing 

opportunities  for  the  CBC’s  and 
HKC’s  to  come  together  and 
learn  from  each  other.  In  so 
doing,  at  least,  we  can  present 
ourselves  as  a  united  pari  of  the 
university  and  not  just  pieces  of 
oriental  ornament  scattered  over 
the  campus.  Moreover,  we  can 
understand  our  identity  better. 
Perhaps  the  various  student 
bodies,  such  as  the  .CSA, 
Dialogue,  and  Footprint  arc  (lie 
ones  who  should  take  the 
initiative  and  create  the 
momentum. 

The  time  has  definitely  arrived 
for  us  to  make  a  choice.  The  onus 
is  on  us,  no!  others.  £ 


Over  seventeen-thousand 
Chinese  workers  came  from 
Southern  China  in  hopes  of  a 
better  future  and  became  the 
primary  labour  force  in  the  con¬ 
struction  of  the  CPR  in  the 
1880’s.  This  tremendous  under¬ 
taking  linked  Canada  from  sea 
to  sea.  These  Chinese  were  the 
victims  of  unimaginable  har¬ 
dship:  appalling  working  con¬ 
ditions,  rampant  racism,  ex¬ 
ploitation,  meagre  wages,  lan- 
-dslides,  improper  blasting,  and 
almost  non-existent  safely 
precautions.  Speed  at  all  costs  in 
buildine  the  railway  was 
stressed.  A  Chinese  saying  states 
not  diminish  the  fact  that 
exploitation,  meagre  wages,  land¬ 
slides,  improper  blasting,  and 
be  an  exaggeration,  but  it  does 
not  diminish  from  the  fact  that 


almost  a  quarter  of  all  the 
Chinese  labourers  (more  than 
four  thousand)  perished  in  the 
construction  of  the  CPR.  This 
was  a  great  sacrifice.  However, 
not  one  Chinese  face  can  be  seen 
among  the  scores  of  ceremonial 
pictures  taken  during  the  Last 
Spike  Ceremony  in  1885.  The 
labouring  of  the  Chinese  was 
forgotten  and  unrecognized. 
The  Committee  would  like  lo 
change  this  picture.  If  you  wish 
to  get  involved,  please  call  Jim 
Pon,  Chairman,  telephone:  223- 
7201. 

Chinese  New  Year’s  is  here. 
Make  it  one  of  your  resolutions 
to  find  out  about  Chinese 
Canadian  heritage,  and  the 
Chinese  contribution  in  making 
our  country  what  it  is  today,  lest 
we  forget.  & 
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When  /  arrived  at  Tam-Kang 
University  in  Taipei  and  saw  the 
barbed  wire  fence,  I  knew  stories 
about  "jumping  over  the  wall" 
at  night  to  go  disco-dancing 
weren't  waht  they  were  cracked 
up  to  be.  /  guess  we  all  sensed  we 
were  in  trouble  when  the  guard  at 
the  gate  ga ye  us  a  toothless  smile 
andsho  wed  us  his  brand  new  Uzi 
submachine  gun.  The  dog  at  liis 
side  looked  hungry. . . 


We  eventually  couldn’t  tell  tne 
difference  between  our  mat¬ 
tresses  and  our  blankets.  Paul 
dept  for  a  week  on  his  blanket 
thinking  it  was  his  mattress.  1 
'slept  on  my  side  that  night  and 
•  bruised  my  anorectic  hips  on  the 
hunk  beds. 

The  next  morning  after  they 
woke  us  up  at  6  o’clock  to  a  200 
decibel  “Wham  Rap”  on  the 
loudspeaker,  we  went  to  the 


with  a  master  key.  Curfew  was  at 
11  o’clock  for  bed-check,  and 
the  doors  would  seal  off 
automatically,  so  you  couldn’t 
leave  the  building. 

Our  counsellor  was  named 
Roger.  He  weighed  190  pounds 
and  drank  crushed  steak 
milkshakes  for  breakfast.  Roger 
liked  to  catch  students  skipping 
classes.  Roger  liked  to  play 


It  all  started  when  my  friends 
at  Dialogue  told  me  about  this 
student  exchange  trip  to  Taiwan. 
“It’s  great,"  said  Ellen,  the 
Layout  Director,  “You  can  go 
all  over  the  Orient,  meet  all  sorts 
of  kids  from  North  America  and 
Europe  for  six  weeks,  and  learn 
Mandarin  to  boot.  Besides,  the 
orgies  are  wild,  and  all  you  have 
to  pay  is  airfare...” 

They  don’t  call  it  the  "Asian 
Love  boat  tour"  for  nothing. 
The  Chinese  Youth  Overseas 
Corps,  (C.Y.O.C.)  started  18 
years  ago,  sponsored  by  a  gover¬ 
nment  anxious  to  promote  a 
Communist  China- 

overshadowed  Taiwan  in  the 
minds  of  North  Americans. 

The  object  was  to  introduce 
overseas  youth  of  Chinese 
descent  to  Chinese  culture 
through  a  six  week  program  of 
Mandarin  language  classes 
(leading  to  a  credit  at  some 
universities).  Held  trips  and 
special  cultural  programmes. 
The  government  pays  for  room 
and  board.  All  the  student  pays 
is  airfare.  (Airfare  this  year  is 
SI, 220.)  The  reputation  of  the 
program  has  been  more  of  a 
plcasurecruisc  than  a  work  camp 
but  we  found  out  differently. .. 

At  the  camp,  they  gave  us  a 
one  hour  “briefing"  and  told  us 
to  pick  up  our  mattresses.  My 
room-mate  Paul  Ho  said, 
“Holy-Shit.  I  can’t  lift  a  mat¬ 
tress  on  my  back." 


The  Americans  came  a  week 
later.  First  there  was  the  San 
Francisco  group.  We  all  went 
downstairs  to  the  lobby  and  (,:ed 
<  to  look  as  if  we  were  doing 
"•  something  official,  secretly 
*.  ogling  everyone  who  came  in  the 
.  door.  Some  guys  considered 
themselves  lucky  if  they  got  to 
haul  a  good-looking  girl’s  350 
7“*'  pound  suitcase  up  5  flights  of 
stairs.  1  had  to  shush  my  fourth 
roommate  Steve  Wilson,  since  he 
kept  yelling  "7!"  or  "8!"  or 
some  such  nonsense  at  the 
women.  If  a  particularly 
appealing  number  went  by,  he 
would  then  revert  to  the 
alphabet:  grade  A.  B,  and  soon. 
Photo  by  Tony  Wong  After  that  came  the 
Hawaiians,  in  (no  kidding) 


The  lour  roommates  at  opening  day  ceremonies— 


washroom  and  tried  to  figure  out 
how  to  use  the  squat  toilets. 

1  wished  that  1  was  home  with 
real  toilets.  I  wished  that  I  had 
done  more  sit-ups  before  1  came. 


basketball  using  live  students  as 
the  balls.  I  never  skipped  classes. 

Beware  of  doctors  named  Coign 


Beware  of  counsellors  named 
Roger 


They  broke  us  up  into  groups 
and  gave  us  counsellors. 
Counsellors  enforced  the  rules  of 
the  camp.  No  member  of  the 
opposite  sex  was  allowed  in  vouf 
room  or  they  turned  your  air- 
conditioning  off  in  the  90  degree 
weather.  You  couldn’t  skip  a 
lecture  or  the  counsellors  would 
break  gleefully  into  your  room 


Colgo  Lee,  25,  was  the 
resident  doctor  on  campus 
Golgo  tried  to  dale  every  giri 
who  ever  came  to  him  with  a  sore 
throat,  and  frequently,  to  his 
credit,  succeeded. 

Golgo  was  also  known  to  give 
out  garbage  bags  full  of  pills 
when  he  didn’t  know  what  the 
hell  was  wrong  with  you.  Golgo 
was  that  type  of  guy. 


The  ugly  American 


Hawaiian  shirts  and  Laus, 
followed  by  the  Bostonians,  a 
group  with  a  penchant  for 
Harvard  sweatshirts  and  horn¬ 
rimmed  glasses. 

Albert,  the  first  American  I 
met,  had  aTennessce  accent,  and 
talked  like  he  was  auditioning 
for  the  part  of  Blanche  Dubois  in 
The  Glass  Menagerie.  “Hah, 
feel  so  fahinl  in  this  heah 
weathuh,”  lie  said.  I  almost 
expected  him  to  say  "Honey 
chile,”  at  the  end.  but  I  guess 
that  was  wishful  thinking. 


The  ugly  Canadian 

In  all  fairness  to  the 
Americans,  we  Canadians  were  a 
“cliquish”  bunch.  The 
Americans  thought  we  were  a 
bunch  of  snobs.  We  thought  we 
were  resisting  American 
Imperialism. 


The  Europeans  arecoming! 


The  first  European  I  met  was 
Cecil  from  Belgium.  Cecil  was 
born  in  Hong  Kong  but  spoke 
fluent  French,  Dutch,  and 
Flemish.  He  had  a  1960’s 
Beatle’s  haircut,  and  looked, 
•walked,  and  dressed  like  Elvis 
Costello.  The  first  time  I  saw 
Cecil  he  was  dressed  in  his  all¬ 
black,  post-punk-body  slam 
outfit,  doing  the  damnedest, 
weirdest,  funkiest  dance  I  have 
yet  seen. 


The  prom  queen  sy  ndrome 

There  were  those  among  the 
group  of  500  who  were  endowed 
with  something  special.  There 
were  others  who  looked  for  these 
qualities.  For  Steve  it  was  big 
boobs.  For  others,  it  was  being 
rich,  good-looking  and  going  to 
Harvard  Medical  School.  This 
led  to  the  Prom  King  and  Queen 
Syndrome,  where  only  the  best 
looking  and  most  eligible  guys 
and  girls  seemed  to  exist,  the  rest 
being  either  serfs  or  scum . 

This  particularly  tiresome 
American  "Big  Man /Woman 
on  Campus"  routine  soon  got 
stale,  but  resulted  in  enough  love 
triangles  to  start  your  own 
pyramid.  Golgo  was  invariably 
involved  in  one  pyramid  or  the 
other. 


I’m  turning  Taiwanese 

Mandarin  Classes  brought  up 
memories  of  grade  school,  when 
you  prayed  to  God  the  teacher 
didn’t  ask  you  a  question,  and 
peed  your  pants  if  she  did.  Some 


teachers  were  Mini-Mengeles, 
expert  at  cross-interrogation  and 
the  deadly  Chinese  tongue 
twister. 

Thankfully,  my  teacher,  Mrs. 
Chang,  was  as  understanding  as 
she  was  gracious.  When  I  didn’t 
respond  to  my  Chinese  name  for 
the  first  two  weeks,  she  didn’t 
put  that  down  to  chronic 
stupidity,  but  to  hearing  loss. 
And  she  was  only  too 
understanding  when  Steve  broke 
down  and  cried  in  the  middle  of 
class  after  a  particularly  difficult 
question  (she  asked  him  his 
surname  in  Chinese). 

Steve  and  I  both  had  an  angel 
in  the  form  of  Angela,  a  fellow 
Canadian  who  spoke  Mandarin. 
Angela  sat  between  us  and  would 
whisper  out  the  answers,  "P'sst. 
It’s  Bo,  Po,  Mo,  Fo,"  she  said 
when  explaining  the  Chinese 
alphabet,  "Not  Larry  Curly  Moe 
and  Joe.” 


Gimme  a  burger  or  die 

The  food  at  the  university  was 
amazingly.  Amazingly  bad. 
Understandably,  since  the  chef 
was  cooking  for  500  people,  but 
between  the  invariably  cold  soup 
and  a  bad  case  of  the  runs,  we  all 
lost  more  weight  than  we  could 
afford. 

Once  I  was  so  hungry  I  ended 
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up  taking  a  $12  taxi  ride  to 
Wendy’s  in  downtown  Taipei.  1 
had:  a  bacon  double 

cheeseburger,  a  chicken  basket, 
a  potato  covered  with  cheese  and 
bacon  bits,  a  slurpy,  fries,  and  a 
Coke  for  $  1 2.  The  taxi  ride  home 
was  an  additional 
was  an  additional  $  1 2  for  a  grand 
total  of  $36.  They  used  a  crane  to 
hoist  me  up  the  bunk  that  night . 


Censorship  sticks 


said  sarcastically.  And  that’s 
why  we  have  a  bunch  of  kids 
playing  on  the  cover  of  our 
yearbook. 


The  CBC’s  and  ABC’s  meet  the 
FOB’S 


Taiwan  was  neat.  They  said 
the  Taiwanese  could  always  tell 
that  wC  were  foreigners.  My 
other  room-mate  Tom  Lin,  who 
wore  a  pink  polo  T-shirt,  khaki 
army  shorts,  argyle  socks, 
topsiders  and  Vuarnet  glasses 
with  a  Walkman  wrapped 
around  his  head,  wondered  why. 

The  Taiwanese  are  among  the 
nicest  people  you  will  meet  on 
this  earth.  They  are  friendly, 
approachable,  and  genuine. 
Sometimes  1  wondered  why  the 
Taiwanese  were  so  tolerant. 
Perhaps  when  we  weren’t  being 
obnoxious,  mimicking  the 
language,  vehemently  denying 
our  roots,  and  generally  being 
the  ugly  North  American,  we 
weren’t  so  bad  after  all. 

We  frequented  the  downtown 
districts  of  Taipei,  Shee-ming- 
ding,  and  Ding-hau.  Or,  as  it 
came  to  be  known,  “Ding- 
Dong”,  which  we  thought  was 
the  height  of  sophistication  in 
puns. 

We  always  knew  we  were  in 
Shee-ming-ding  because  of  the 
big  Rambo  poster  (which  we 
would  pronounce  Latn-bo, 
laughing  ourselves  silly,  and 
never  thinking  we  sounded  just 
as  ridiculous  when  we  spoke 
Chinese). 

We  ate  mostly  at  the  "We” 
club  located  nearby,  a  trendy 
restaurant  with  lots  of  glass, 
marble,  and  lucitc.  The  menu 
was  upbeat  cosmopolitan  —  and 
included  dishes  like  spiced 
octopus.  The  waiters  dressed  like 
art-deco  Orville  Rcddenbacher, 
complete  with  lenseless  “nerd” 
glasses,  bright  polka-dotted  bow 
ties,  and  baggy  checked 
suspender  pants. 


Dancing 


Photograph  by  a  counsellor, 
James  Wu.  “It’s  too  gloomy,” 
he  would  say,  “We  need  more 
najis.”  Eventually  we  had  to 
search  for  a  new  cover.  I  got  so 
led  up  looking  1  submitted  a 
picture  with  two  Chinese  kids 
Playing  in  a  field.  "This  is 
symbolic  of  us,  the  Overseas 
Chinese,  coming  back  to  Taiwan 
as  children  to  find  our  roots,”  I 


1  didn’t  believe  it  when  I  heard 
it,  but  dancing  in  Taiwan  is 
illegal.  There  are  'official' 
nightclubs  sponsored  by  the 
government,  located  mostly  at 
hotels.  To  really  have  a  good 
time,  you  had  to  go  to  one  of  the 
"illegal"  discos.  These  were 
invariably  located  on  the  19th 
floor  of  some  vacant  apartment 
building  with  doors  usually  laced 
with  little  bullet  holes. 


When  I  was  over  there  1  edited 
i he  yearbook.  That  is,  I  wrote, 
and  the  director  of  the  program 
re-wrote.  “More  flags!  More 
pictures  of  smiling  Taiwanese 
faces!  What  are  these  Tam-Kang 
University  soldiers  and  barbed 
wire  fences  doing  in  my 
yearbook?! "  he  would  ask. 

The  last  straw  was  when  lie 
cancelled  the  cover.  A  beautiful 


The  Hidden  Economy.  Teenage  prostitutes  crowd 
Taipei ‘s  red-light  district 


The  two  discos  the  tour  group 
went  to  every  chance  they  could 
were  named  after  two  singers: 
Madonna’s  and  Diana's.  You 
could  always  tell  the  foreign 
Chinese  from  the  Taiwanese 
Chinese  because  of  the  dancing. 
We  danced  in  couples.  The 
Taiwanese  danced  individually, 
and  congregated  in  front  of  a 
mirror  like  participants  in  an 
exercise  class.  We  thought  they 
were  strange.  They  thought  we 
were  on  drugs. 


Snake  Alley 


une  oi  tnc  most  popular 
attractions  in  Taiwan  that  the 
government  isn’t  too  fond  of 
telling  tourists  about  is  Snake 
Alley.  Snake  Alley  is  known  for 
snake  charmers  who  will  slit  the 
throat  of  a  snake,  drain  the 
blood  in  a  glass,  and  make  you 
barf  by  placing  the  still  beating 
heart  on  a  table. 

Snake  Alley  is  also  known  for 
prostitutes.  The  girls  congregate 
under  little  red-lights,  and  will 
try  to  entice  you  in  by  pulling  at 
your  clothing.  Steve  wondered  if 
you  could  catch  V.D.  this  way. 


Man  skinning  live  snake  in  Taipei 's  infamous  Snake  Alley. 


Breaking  up  is  hard  to  do 

When  we  left  Taiwan  after  six 
weeks,  we  made  a  lot  of  friends 
and  said  a  lot  of  tearful  good¬ 


byes.  I’m  sure  1  promised  to 
write  and  phone  at  least  a  dozen 
people.  1  would  have,  too,  if  only 
I  hadn’t  lost  the  only  pen  1  own.  I 
hope  to  get  a  new  one  for  my 
birthday,  which,  incidentally,  is 
April  18.  (A  clever  segue,  don't 
you  think?) 

Our  next  stop  after  Taiwan 
was  HONG  KONG.  This  is 
where  1  went  SHOPPING.  For 
the  real  goods  on  Hong  Kong, 
the  sights,  the  sounds,  and  what 
bars  to  go  to  pick  up  boat  people, 
read  TONY  GOES  TO  HONG 
KONG  in  the  next  issue  of 
DIALOGUE.  Naturally. 


Photo  by  Marianne  Wong 
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Dialogue  10 


3  Year  of  the  Tiger 


Ronald  Reagan  sal  do  wn  al  his 
desk  in  llie  Oval  Office  and 
began  thumbing  through  the  pre- 
summit  papers.  "Well.  I  just 
don't  know  what  to  do.  "Reagan 
looked  up  as  he  heard  the 
familiar  shuffle  of  Bonzo 
entering  the  room.  Bonzo 
hooted  and  waved  an  issue  of 
Time  Magazine.  "You’ve  got  an 
idea,  Bonzo?"  Bonzo  nodded 
assent.  "I  should  ask  Time  what 
to  do. 1 '  Bonzo  vigorously  shook 
his  head  and  pointed  at  the 
cover.  " Deng  Xiaoping  —  the 
man  of  the  year.  I  should  ask 
Deng  what  to  say  to  Gorbachev. 

I  know,  I  should  ask  the  Chinese 
to  support  Star  Wars!  Bonzo.  get 
me  the  hotline  to  Peking." 
Bonzo  handed  him  the  phone. 

"Well,  Mr.  Deng,  this  is 
Ronnie  Reagan.  How  are  you  — 
nee  how,  nee  how.  Well.  I  just 
don’t  know  what  to  tell 
Gorbachev  at  the  next  summit. 
Hmm.  Consult  the  lunar 
calendar?  Yes  ...  Urn  hmm. 
Well,  thanks.  Oh,  by  the  way  — 
do  you  think  I  should  bomb 
Libya?  No?  Maybe  just  send  in 
Rambo,  hell  heh  heh.  Well, 
good-bye  for  now.  ”  Reagan  said 
to  Bonzo,  "Gel  me  a  copy  of  the 
Chinese  horoscope.  Better  yet, 
let's  go  out  to  Chinatown  for 
somedimsum. " 

From  the  above  hypothetical 
situation,  one  can  see  the 
importance  placed  on  the 
traditional  Chinese  lunar 
calendar  even  by  world  leaders. 
Although  our  thoughts  and 
actions  do  not  bear  as  great  a 
significance  on  world  events,  we 
too  should  consider  the 
implications  of  our  own 
particular  sign  as  we  enter  the 
Year  of  the  Tiger  4684.  May  the 
following  explanation  of  the 
horoscope  give  you  the  guidance 
necessary  to  conduct  your  day  to 
day  affairs  as  effectively  as  Mr. 
Reagan. 

The  traditional  Chinese 
calendar  has  a  sixty-year  cycle. 
Usually  twelve-year  cycles 
within  the  greater  cycle  are 
reported  to  Westerners  as  a  basis 
for  casting  horoscopes:  each 


year  is  named  after  an  animal 
and  supposedly  all  those  born  in 
the  same  year  will  share  some 
characteristics.  This  is  a  great 
oversimplification,  but  we  doubt 
loo  many  of  you  areconcerned. 

Note  (hat  the  Chinese  New 
Year  falls  on  the  second  new 
moon  after  the  winter  solstice. 
Therefore,  those  born  between 
January  1  and  January  20should 
use  the  Gregorian  year  prior  to 
their  birth  year  to  find  their 
animal  sign.  Those  born  between 
January  21  and  February  19 
should  consult  an  almanac  or  the 
University’s  Astronomy 

Department;  we’re  sure  they 
won’t  mind  helping  you  with 
something  as  important  as  this. 


Rat  (those  born  in  1924,  1936, 
1960,  and  1972):  Rat  people  arc 
charming,  honest,  and  work 
ambitiously  toward  their  goals. 
They  arc  quick  to  anger,  but 
kcepit  inside  them. 

Famous  rats  include  Ben  and 
Willard. 

Ox  (1925,  1937,  1949,  1961, 

1973) :  Oxen  show  patience, 
eloquence,  and  the  ability  to  give 
others  confidence.  They  are  also 
stubborn  and  cannot  tolerate 
failure.  They  should  know  that 
everyone  fails  occasionally,  and 
in  the  long  run  we  all  die  anyway, 
so  what's  the  point  of  anything? 

Tiger  (1926, 1938,  1950,  1962, 

1974) :  Tiger  people  are  sensitive 
and  very  courageous.  They  are 
deep  thinkers  and  are  capable  of 
great  sympathy  for  those  whom 
they  love.  Those  whom  Tiger 
people  do  not  love,  however, 
should  be  wary  since  Tigers  arc 
short-tempered,  stubborn,  and 
slightly  mean.  But  this  is  their 
year ,  and  all  Tiger  people  should 
be  encouraged  to  take  a  chance 
and  achieve  their  goals.  If  you’re 
a  Tiger  person,  don’t  trade  your 
passion  for  glory.  Don't  lose 
your  grip  on  the  dreams  of  (he 
past;  you  must  fight  just  to  keep 
them  alive.  It’s  the  Eye  of  the 
Tiger;  it’s  the  thrill  of  the  fight  — 


rising  up  to  the  challenge  of  your 
rivals.  The  last  known  survivor 
stalks  his  way  through  the  night, 
and  he’s  watching  the  sky  with 
the  Eye  of  the  Tiger. 


Hare  (1927,  1939,  1951,  1963, 

1975):  Rabbits  are  smooth 
use  their  many  talents  to  achieve 
their  high  ambition.  They 
usually  do  achieve  all  their  goals 
too  as  they  command  great 
admiration,  trust,  and  virtue. 
Rabbits  are  also  placid, 
sometimes  to  the  point  of  being 
smug.  Guys  like  you  make  me 
sick. 

Dragon  (1928,  1940,  1952, 
1964,  1976):  Those  born  in  the 
year  of  the  Dragon  are  endowed 
with  good  health  and  great 
energy.  Honesty,  sincerity,  and 
courage  arc  t  heir  strongest  t  raits. 


Dragons  are  not  without  faults, 
however,  since  they  are  short- 
tempered  and  stubborn. 

Nevertheless,  those  born  in  the 
Year  of  the  Dragon  need  not 
worry  about  becoming  drug 
traffickers  or  prostitutes  in 
Chinatown  as  a  recent 
Hollywood  movie  release  would 
have  us  believe. 

Snake  (1929,  1941,  1953, 
1965,  1977):  Snake  people  are 
deep  thinkers  and  have  much 
determination.  Their  words  are 
few  but  valuable.  They  do  well  in 
business.  Perhaps  this  is  because 
they  wait  for  the  appropriate 
moment  to  strike,  darting  and 
then  getting  a  firm  grip  on  their 
prey,  which  they  often  swallow 
whole.  Afterwards  they  may 
bask  in  the  sun  or  crawl  under  a 
rock,  where  they  shed  their  skin. 
Snakes  stick  out  their  tongues  to 


sample  the  air  for  —  uh,  enough 
about  Snakes. 


Horse  (1930,  1942,  1954, 
1966,  1978):  Cheerful,  popular, 
and  skilled  at  paying 
compliments  are  Horses,  but 
they  also  talk  too  much.  They  are 
wise,  talented,  and  quick 
thinkers,  but  are  very  impatient. 
Horses  tend  to  be  extreme 
socialites.  Like  Rabbits,  people 
can  find  Horses  to  be  annoying 
as  Horses  often  force  their 
friends  to  buy  memberships  to 
every  Chinese  Youth  Group  and 


tickets  to  every  Chinese  Dance 
Party  under  the  sun!  Serious 
Prc-Meds  and  Computer  Science 
students  should  avoid  these 
people  like  a  plague  of  AIDS! 

Shcep(  1931, 1943, 1955, 1967, 
1979):  Sheep  people  are  supreme 
in  elegance  and  passion. 
Although  they  possess  great 
intelligence,  Sheep  are  timid, 
pessimistic,  and  are  generally 
uncertain  of  the  direction  they 
should  take.  Because  of  this  last 
trait,  Sheep  people  are  prime 
targets  for  mind-abuse  campus 
group  cults  like  Scientologists, 
the  Moonies,  NDP  Youth,  the 
CSA.and  Dialogue. 

Monkey  (1920,  1932,  1944, 
1956,  1968,  1980):  Monkey 
people  are  clever  and  inventive 
individuals.  They  are  definitely 
the  intellectuals  of  the  crowd. 


and  are  capable  of  good 
decision-making,  common 
sense,  logic,  and  original 
thought.  Unfortunately, 

Monkey  people  do  not  inspire 
great  popularity  among 
academic  under-achievers  as 
they  are  usually  the  ones  ruining 
the  bell  curve  in  courses  like 
Statistics  242  or  CHM  240. 
They’re  getting  90’s  while  you’re 
getting  40’s  and  bingo,  the  prof 
gets  an  ideal  class  average  in  the 
60’s!  Monkey  people  should  be 
on  the  lookout  for  death  threats 
from  serious  borderline  Pre- 
»leds!  Continued  on  page  13 
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Dialogue  11 


As  Valentine’s  Day  draws 
closer  and  closer,  the  idea  of 
getting  roses  from  that  special 
guy  or  a  date  to  the  next  formal 
seems  more  and  more  imminent. 
Honestly  speaking  here,  girls, 
who  really  wants  to  spend 
Reading  Week  on  the  slopes  of 
Northern  Ontario  or  basking 
under  the  rays  of  Florida’s  sun 
alone ?  I  know,  it  is  a  long  and 
agonizing  process  finding  Mr. 
Right,  but  with  this  dozen  of 
helpful  hints,  who  knows,  one 
may  never  be  alone  again. 
Remember,  these  are  not 
guaranteed  as  I  am  still  on  the 
hunt  myself. 


1.  THE  SIGNAL:  If  the  guy 
suggests  studying  in  Robarts 
12th  Floor  -  red  section,  smarten 
up  immediately  and  be  aware 
that  he  wants  to  get  to 
know  you.  Go  only  if  you  like  the 
guy,  have  two  and  a  half  hours  to 
kill,  or  don’t  mind  failing. 
Remember,  Robarts  is  the  place 
to  socialize,  never  to  study!! 
Another  point  to  keep  in  mind  is 
that  guys  never  ask  you  out 
directly.  They  are  very  subtle 
when  they  ask.  However,  a  guy’s 
facial  expression  always  gives 
him  away.  If  he  stares  at  you, 
grins  from  ear  to  ear,  has  his 
tongue  hanging  out,  ...  you  got 
the  signal. 

2.  PLAY  HARD  TO  GET:  If 
a  guy  suggests  lunch  and  is 
known  to  be  a  late  sleeper, 
change  the  date  to  the  6:00  a.m. 
Hart  House  aerobics  class  and 
call  him  bright  and  early  on  the 
day  of  your  date  with  a  lame 
excuse  and  cancel  out.  He’ll 
probably  be  too  tired  to  taik 
back  and  never  get  back  to  sleep. 
Think  of  it  as  assisting  him  to  one 
of  his  rarely  attended  9:00  a.m. 
classes. 

3.  BE  BOLD  AND 
PERSISTENT:  Call  a  guy  for  a 
date!  If  he  says  he  has  three 
exams  and  two  assignments  due 
the  next  week  and  that  he’ll  let 
you  know  as  soon  as  lie’s  free, 
tell  him  that  you  have  to  know 
right  away.  If  he  doesn’t  respond 
immediately,  threaten  to  spread 
rumours  that  question  his  sexual 
orientation.  Blackmail  always 
seems  to  get  them  to  respond  in 
the  proper  manner. 


4.  BE  PREPAPRED: 
Remember  that  Mr.  Right  can 
strike  at  anytime  and  anyplace, 
so  always  look  your  best.  Upon 
entering  a  building  from  the  cold 
outdoors,  rush  into  the  ladies’ 
room,  present  your  Braun 
curling  iron  and  commence 
immediately,  wherever  you  go 
always  have  a  couple  of 
advanced  computer 

programming  and  medical 
textbooks  cutely  tucked  under 
your  arm.  Leave  your  Poetry  of 
Basket  Weaving  101Y  textbook 
at  home,  (if  you  have  kept  your 
Dialogues  refer  to  Vol.  Ill,  No. 
4,  FYAPP  article  for  further 
details). 


5.  DRESS  CODE:  Be 
feminine.  Guys  arc  always 
amazed  and  impressed  to  see  the 
legs  of  any  woman  in  sub-zero 
degrees.  During  the  winter 
months  everyone  is  bundled  up 
in  ten  layers  of  dark  wool  and 
down  clothing  from  head  to  toe. 
Go  against  the  trend.  Show  up  to 
class  in  a  bright  yellow  spaghetti 
strap  sun  dress,  especially  if  you 
have  just  got  back  from  two 
weeks  in  Sunny  Puerto  Rico.  It 
works  wonders. 

6.  TIMING:  Be  at  the  right 
place  at  the  right  time.  For 
example;  study  in  an  area  with  a 
high  concentration  of  guys. 
Bring  your  books  down  to  the 
cafeteria  and  sprawl  them  all 
over  the  table.  Spend  your  time 
pretending  to  study  and  ignoring 
the  men.  Guys  go  crazy  if  they 
think  every  chick  isn’t  looking  al 
them.  Another  good  hang-out  is 
the  Med-Sci  building  just  after 
the  last  lecture.  Enough  said  ... 
I’ll  leave  this  strategy  to  you.  1 
don’t  want  to  give  out  all  my 
secrets! 

7.  PHONE  ETIQUETTE: 
When  the  phone  rings  let  it  ring 
at  least  five  times.  Don’t  let  a  guy 
know  that  you’ve  been  spending 
the  whole  day  sitting  and 
knitting  by  the  phone.  Buy  your 
brothers  a  few  copies  of  Playboy 
and  Penthouse  to  keep  them 
amused  for  a  couple  of  hours  so 
that  they  won’t  be  bothering  you 
for  the  phone  every  five  minutes 
while  you  are  trying  to  carry  oul 
a  very  importanl  and  intelligent 
conversation  about  “sweet 
bugger  all.” 


8.  JOIN  DIALOGUE:  It’s  a 
great  way  to  look  for  guys  while 
pretending  to  be  religiously 
involved  with  the  inner  workings 
of  editing,  lay-out,  and 
distribution  of  this  magazine. 
The  staff  is  always  getting 
complimentary  tickets  to  parties 
listed  under  Party  Line.  These 
are  free  tickets  to  check  out  all 
the  guys  at  the  dances.  It’s  a  good 
way  to  sort  out  all  the  perverts 
(you  know,  the  ones  who  are 
always  trying  to  look  down  your 
dress  while  at  the  same  time 
trying  to  pull  you  closer  to  their 
saggy  bodies)  and  the  real  men. 
By  joining  Dialogue,  you  can 
write  insane  articles  and  have 
them  published  with  your  name 
in  at  least  5,000  copies  as  I  have 
just  had  done.  Isn’t  it  nice  to 
know  that  the  magazine  is 
distributed  all  over  U  of  T,  St. 
Georgio  Campus,  Scarberia 
Campus,  Urinedale  Campus,  Ry 
High,  and  Pork  U.  Seriously 
speaking,  though,  the  prime 
reason  for  joining  Dialogue  is 
because  of  our  editor  ...  he’s 
really  cute! 

9.  MR.  RIGHT:  The  guys  who 
are  Mr.  Right  don’t  know  that 
they  are.  They  are  usually  in 
some  basement  laboratory 
working  on  the  cure  for  cancer, 
or  studying  their  brains  out  in  a 
corner  cubicle  of  Robarts.  It  is 
your  duty,  providing  that  he’s  a 
rned.,  dents.,  comm.,  or 
engineering  student,  to  get  them 
to  see  the  light,  i.e.  you! 
However,  they  are  usually  so  in 
love  with  their  studying  for  tests, 
essays,  and  assignments  that  it’s 
hard  to  catch  them.  But,  do  not 
fear,  I  have  carefully  calculated 
when  they  have  free  time  to 
have  the  privilege  to  take  you 
out.  Here  it  is:  Daily  12:01 
midnight  to  12:05,  since  that  is 
when  the  library  closes  and  they 
are  confused  and  most 
vulnerable,  since  they  really 
don’t  want  to  have  to  go  home 
from  studying  so  early.  Another 
good  time  is  just  after  the  last 
term  exam.  This  is  the  time  you 
see  all  the  future  Rosedale  and 
Forest  Hill  guys  wandering 
around  aimlessly  without 
direction  throughout  all 
fourteen  floors  of  Robarts. 

10.  SHOP  AROUND:  If 
you're  one  of  those  girls  who 
have  taken  a  sabbatical  from 
dating  it’s  time  to  circulate. 
You’re  not  getting  any  younger. 
If  you’re  one  of  those  who  has 
been  dating  the  same  guy  since 
grade  six,  look  around:  it’s  time 
to  trade  him  in  for  a  new  and 
improved  model.  By  dating  an 
assortment  of  guys,  you  can  find 
out  who  your  Mr.  Right  really  is. 
Life  is  too  short  to  wonder  what 
could  have  been.  Remember, 
shop  around!  Once  you’re 
married,  it’s  a  different 
situation.  Then  again,  it’s  a 
different  article. 

11.  FINE  POINTS:  Always 
smile,  have  a  positive  nature,  be 
cool,  never  nag  or  rag,  give 
honest  compliments,  have  a 
brain,  be  a  good  listener,  keep 
physically  fit,  have  a  tiny  wais 
and  44  double  D  boobs .  1  n  another 
words,  be  perfect!! 

12.  CONCLUSION:  There 
you  have  it:  the  best  tips  on  how 
lo  get  your  Mr.  Valentine. 
Happy  Valentine’s  Day  and 
good  hunting! ! !  XOXO  i* 


iL  PL 

_ By  Tony  Wong 

One  day  my  dad  got  sick.  Dr. 
Hughsam  said  that  he  would 
need  to  take  Cimetedine  tablets 
every  week  for  his  ulcers. 

He  scribbled  a  prescription 
down,  and  I  took  it  to  my 
pharmacy  at  Milliken  Mills. 

The  pharmacy  was  nice.  It  had 
silvery  wallpaper  that  made  the 
place  look  bigger.  It  wasn’t 
crowded.  The  pharmacist  was  in 
the  back,  and  I  had  to  ring  the 
bell. 

She  was  pretty.  She  smiled  at 
me.  “Hi,  how  are  you  today?”  I 


pushed  the  prescription  across 
the  counter  and  said,  “Fine.” 

She  was  young.  She  was  tall. 
She  wore  a  blue  dress.  Deep 
brown  eyes,  soft  black  hair.  She 
counted  some  pills  and  gave  me  a 
package.  I  looked  at  her.  She 
looked  at  the  lady  behind  me. 
“Hi,  and  how  are  you  today?” 

Every  Thursday  I  went  to  the 
pharmacy.  I  bought  a  lot  of 
aspirin.  When  my  mother  found 
the  medicine  cabinet  with  the 
eighteen  boxes  of  Bayer,  ! 
switched  to  Contac  C.  I  watched 
her  mouth.  Her  lipstick  changed. 
She  liked  frilly  silk  blouses  and 
wore  Karl  Lagerfield  perfume. 

1  never  talked  to  her  for  the 
first  five  years.  I  said,  “Hi”  and 


armaciit 


“Fine”  a  lot.  I  would  sneak 
glances  at  her,  but  never  let  her 
catch  me  looking. 

Eight  years  later  I  was  in  my 
senior  year  at  U  of  T.  Most  of  my 
Contac  C  had  expired.  For  fun  I 
used  to  open  the  capsules  and 
spill  out  the  tiny  coloured  beads. 
Just  like  on  TV.  I  had  a  dog 
named  Hugg  'n  Puff.  Sometimes 
I  would  take  my  dog  to  school.  I 
never  told  Huff  ’n  Puff  about 
the  pharmacist  and  me. 

After  I  graduated  from 
university,  1  started  my  career 
writing  for  Dialogue.  It  was  a  lot 


of  fun.  The  first  week  of  the 
summer,  the  pharmacist  wore  a 
cream  coloured  dress.  I  thought  I 
.should  ask  her  out.  I  said,  “Hi.” 
I  went  home. 

The  next  time  I  watched  her 
hands.  There  was  a  gold  ring 
with  a  red  coloured  stone  in  the 
middle  surrounded  by 
diamonds.  She  wore  a  Cartier 
watch  on  the  other  hand.  I 
covered  my  Mickey  Mouse 
watch  with  my  left  hand. 

The  next  week  1  was  in  a  good 
mood.  I  was  the  only  customer  in 
the  pharmacy.  "Not  too  busy 
today?  ’  ’  I  said  to  the  pharmacist . 

She  smiled  —  red  lipstick. 


Continued  on  page  13 
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A  Hot  Date  With... 


Dialogue12 


LLQtPLS 


Miss  Etiquette’s  Everyday  Common  Sense  Column  to 


Today’s  Lifestyle 


Wecan’t  bring  you  either  Amy 
or  M.M.  so  we  introduce  our 
own  unique  etiquette  expert  on 
campus.  Miss  Etiquette. 

Dear  Miss  Etiquette, 

Anger  has  made  me  helpless!  I 
invited  a  male  friend  to  dinner 
and  he  stared  at  someone  else  all 
evening!  I  am  insulted  and 
humiliated.  What  do  I  do?  I’m 
so  mad.  What  would  Etiquette 
dictatebedone? 

Furious 

Dear  Furious, 

That's  the  right  attitude: 
anger,  insane  anger.  Miss 
Etiquette  is  weary  of  gentle 
women  writing  about  being 
doormats  for  the  weaker  sex, 
and  so  welcomes  you,  the  New 
Woman.  You  should  not  have 
any  public  altercation  with  this 
uncouth  youth  but  you  shall 
indeed  wreak  vengeance.  It's  for 
his  own  good.  Here's  how: 

1.  If  you're  ever  in  a  restaurant 
with  the  boy  again  and  he  acts 
like  a  cad,  don't  drop  your  wine 
onto  his  lap:  it’s  passd.  Instead, 
employ  the  time-honoured  yet 
still  effective  method  of  tripping 
a  passing  waiter  and  aiming  the 
hot  falling  soup  at  the  scum  in 
question. 

2.  Send  him  dead  flowers. 
Insert  a  card  saying:  “You  too 
will  look  withered  like  this, 
Pretty  Boy.” 


3.  Send  him  a 
his  funeral. 


invitation  to 


4.  Stand  under  his  residence 
window  on  a  dark  and  stormy 
night  and  make  like  Norman 
Bates. 


fedora.  If  you  don’t  have  these, 
go  shopping.  This  will  relieve 
you  of  some  frustration. 

6.  Call  up  his  floor  when  he 
isn’t  in  and  leave  the  message: 
“The  test  was  positive.”  Let  the' 
message-taker  think  you’re  from 
the  hospital  staff.  Watch  the 
floor  puzzle  WHAT  kind  of  test. 
Let  him  sweat. 

7.  Put  his  name  and  personal 
phone  number  on  every  list  on 
campus.  Don't  forget  the  PSY 
100  experiments  and  all  the 
clubs  in  Sid  Smith. 

8.  Have  someone  send  him  a 
“Congratulations,  you’re 
Father”  ’card  from  Niagara 
Falls.  Leave  it  unsigned.  The  Son 
of  a  Druid  should  go  into  a 


V.  Send  him  this  column. 
Circle  what  you  intend  to  do. 
Don’t  sign. 

Miss  Etiquette  encourages  you 
to  seek  a  friend  in  his  residence  to 
get  access  to  his  room.  She  will 
not  list  what  fitting  things  to  do 
there,  like  ripping  off  the  arms  of 
his  teddy  bear,  filling  his  Colgate 
pump  with  hemorrhoidal 
medicine,  putting  Neet  in  his 
Head  &  Shoulders,  etc.  You  have 
a  good  imagination.  But  we 
gentle  women  must  have 
compassion.  Give  him  a  few  days 
to  beg  for  forgiveness.  Be 
gracious:  demand  a  sumptuous 
dinner  at  Winston 's.  Then  make 
him  promise  to  be  a  naughty  boy 
no  more  and  mind  his  manners. 
If  he  doesn't  appear  contrite 
within  four  days  lower  the 
boom! 


5.  Follow  him  everywhere.  •  Miss  Etiquette,  a  native  oj 
Give  him  the  Works  Toronto,  believes  in  reader 
psychologically.  For  this  you’ll  input.  Please  send  your  inquiries 
need  your  dark  trenchcoat  and  to  The  Dialogue. 


Four  Friends, 


My  old  friend  Neil  from  high 
school  studied  Psychology  at 
Western  last  year.  He  met 
Somena  in  his  Social  Psychology 
class.  He  liked  her.  He  liked  her 
because  she  had  a  very  nice 
personality  and  a  lovely  voice. 
She  was  not  a  knock-out,  but 
Neil  values  personality  much 
more  than  looks.  He  says  looks 
are  given  by  God,  but 
personality  is  achieved  at  a  price. 
It’s  never  free. 

Neil  got  along  really  well  with 
Somena  in  class.  He  asked  her 
out,  and  she  said  yes,  and  they 
got  along  really  well  in  the  ice¬ 
cream  parlour.  He  asked  her  out 
again,  and  she  said  yes  again, 
and  they  got  along  really  well 
again,  and  they  were  really 
happy  together. 

A  couple  of  months  later  Neil 
told  his  parents  in  Toronto  of  his 
best  friend.  His  parents  told  him 
that  he  must  not  dale  her, 
because  she  was  Indian  and  he 
was  Muslim,  and  relationships 
between  people  of  different  races 

cannot  last. 

One  night,  Somena  wanted  to 
get  serious  with  Neil,  but  she 
could  not  understand  why  he  was 
suddenly  cold  to  her.  Neil 
wanted  to  tell  her  what  his 
parents  told  him,  but  instead  he 
said  he  wanted  to  be  just  friends 
with  her.  Neil  is  now  at  the 


By  Ambrose  Cheng 


University  of  Toronto,  where  1 
see  him  every  day.  He  has  not 
talked  to  Somena  since,  that 
night. 

My  friend  Allen  met  Karen 
last  September  in  first  year 
Dentistry.  Karen  was  attractive 
and  .very  bright,  and  Allen  liked 
her  instantly.  He  lavished 
attention  and  affection  on  her,* 
and  she  responded  as  a  flower 
does  to  water  and  sunshine. 

He  asked  her  out,  and  she  said 
yes,  because  she  liked  his 
company.  After  the  movie  they 
went  for  coffee.  Conversation 
flowed  freely  and  easily;  they 
talked  about  everything  under 
the  sun.  They  saw  each  other  at 
school  every  day,  and  they  ale 
together  every  lunch. 

One  day  Allen  wenf  to  sit  in  his 
usual  seat  beside  Karen’s,  but 
Karen  sat  elsewhere.  He  saw  her 
sitting  faraway  from  him.  When 
he  approached  her  she  walked 
away  to  the  washroom.  At  other 
times  she  surrounded  herself 
with  friends  so  he  couldn’t  talk 
to  her.  That  evening  Allen  called 
Karen.  She  answered  the  phone. 
He  asked  her  what  was  wrong. 
She  said  it’s  not  practical  to  go 
on  as  they  have,  because  he  was 
Chinese  and  she  was  Jewish,  and 
friendships  between  people  of 
different  races  cannot  last. 

He  appreciated  her  honesty, 
and  he  told  her  so.  It  was  hell . 


I  met  Marie  during  orientation 
week  four  years  ago.  Marie  met 
Jeff  from  the  Engineering  song 
and  dance  show  they  were  both 
involved  in  for  the  past  two 
years.  Last  summer  Marie  asked 
Jeff  as  a  joke  to  come  with  her  to 
Jamaica,  where  her  parents 
lived.  He  said  yes.  They  spent 
three  very  happy  weeks  lying  09 
the  hot  sand  and  taking  long 
hikes  every  day. 

Last  December  Marie 
celebrated  Christmas  with  Jeff 
and  his  family  in  B.C.  she  soaked 
up  the  Vancouver  nightlife  and 
got  along  famously  with  Jeff’s 
brothers  and  parents. 

Jeff  left  Toronto  last  month. 
He  had  finished  his  four  years  of 
Engineering,  and  he  decided  to 
get  further  training  in  England, 
where  he  could  stay  with  his 
relatives.  But  the  love  between 
Marie  and  Jeff  remained. 
Today,  they  arc  the  best  of 
friends  even  if  they  are  apart. 
They  talk  on  the  phone  every 
week. 

I  look  at  Marie  and  Jeff,  and  1 
laugh.  She’s  sort  of  emotional, 
he’s  tall  and  cerebral,-  She’s 
black  and  Jamaican,  lie’s  white 
and  Anglo.  She’s  beautiful,  he’s 
average.  But  they  and  their 
families  arc  similar  in  one 
respect.  That  is  why,  when  I  look 
at  Marie  and  Jeff,  I  laugh  with 
joy.  (ft 
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tradictions,  comedy,  and  depic¬ 
ting  major  personalities. 

The  tour  is  being  led  by 
Professor  Kate  Stevens  of  the 
East  Asian  Studies  Department, 
U  of  T.  Stevens  teaches  Chinese 
Performing  Arts  and  speaks 
fluent  Chinese.  She  is  well- 
acquainted  with  China,  having 
visited  six  times  since  1973,  at¬ 
tending  performances  and  inter¬ 
viewing  performers  on  each  oc¬ 
casion.  Tour  participants  will 
benefit  from  her  experience  in 
making  Chinese  performing  arts 
intelligible  and  accessible  to 
those  who  enjoy  the  Chinese  arts 
but  know  no  Chinese.  Stevens’ 
network  of  personal  friends  and 
contacts  will  further  enhance  the 
tour  experience. 

No  knowledge  of  the  Chinese 
language  is  required  for  the  tour. 
In  fact,  the  neophyte  sinophile 
stands  to  gain  the  most  from  the 
experience.  Interested  par¬ 
ticipants  should  call  Kate 
Stevens  at  978-5167  im¬ 
mediately.  ft 


Horoscope  cont'd  from  p.  10 

Rooster  (1921,  1933,  1945, 
1957,  1969):  People  born  in  the 
Year  of  the  Rooster  are  deep 
thinkers,  and  are  busily  devoted 
to  their  work.  They  may 
undertake  tasks  beyond  their 
abilities  and  show  some  , 
eccentricity.  Roosters  make 
ideal  workaholics  or 
accountants.  Rooster 

accountants  limit  their 
eccentricities  —  instead  of  the 
traditional  navy  blue  pin-stripe 
suits,  they  may  wear  grey  pin¬ 
stripe  suits;  instead  of  playing 
golf,  they  may  like  squash.  But 
this  isn’t  very  likely.  They’d 
rather  balance  the  books  than 
seek  this  variety  in  life. 

Dog  (1922,  1934,  1946,  1958, 

1970) :  Dog  people  have  a  high 

sense  of  duty,  loyalty,  and 
honesty.  They  may  inspire  great 
confidence  in  others,  and  they 
are  champions  of  justice  and 
right  to  the  point  of  extreme 
vigilance.  One  will  find  that  Dog 
people  idolize  Clint  Eastwood 
and  Charles  Bronson.  An  ideal 
movie  night  for  a  Dog  person 
will  include  Dirty  Harry,  Sudden 
Impact,  Magnum  Force,  and 
Death  Wishes  One,  Two,  and 
Three.  The  favorite  pastimes  of 
Dog  people  include 
weightlifting,  collecting 

handguns,  boxing,  and  target 
practice. 

Pig  (1923,  1935,  1947,  1959, 

1971) ;  People  born  in  the  Year  of 
the  Pig  are  courageous  and 
gallant.  Possessing  honesty  and 


great  inner  strength,  Pig  people 
would  appear  to  make  ideal 
leaders.  The  leaders  of  many 
campus  groups,  student 
associations,  and  social  clubs  arc 
usually  Pigs.  Non-pigs  should  be 
wary  of  accepting  their 
leadership,  however.  Although 
very  well-informed,  Pig  leaders 
have  a  tendency  to  trap 
themselves  in  their  own  pen  of 
ignorance  and  conflict.  As  a 
result,  Pig  people  are  forced  to 
wallow  along  in  their  own  mud 
of  ill-will  as  they  try  to  feed  upon 
the  corn  kernels  of  reconciliation 
given  to  them  by  the  farmers  of 
impartiality. 

To  our  non-Chinese  readers 
we  give  a  piece  of  advice  —  say 
“Ghoong  Hey  Fought  Choi”  to 
Cantonee-speaking  Chinese  or 
“Kung  Shi  Fa  Ts’ai”  (ghoong 
shee  fall  tsai)  to  Mandarin 
speakers.  This  roughly  translates 
as  "Get  happy,  get  rich,"  and  in 


return  the  unfortunate  fellow  is 
obligated  to  give  you  packets  of 
Lucky  Money!  May  your  dreams 
come  true.  May  your  days  be 
many  and  bright.  May  the  Force 
be  with  you.  Live  long  and 
prosper.  What  you  can  conceive, 
you  can  achieve!  No  pain,  no 
gain!  Dress  for  success!  Eat  to 
win!  Go  for  it! 


article  by: 

Jack  Chan 
B.  Lee 

Nancy  Kwan 

technical  consultants: 

Master  Po 
SunTzu 
SamoHungft 
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Ho  Yuen 
Restaurant  \%\ 

Specializing  in  Chinese  Food 


105  Elizabeth  Street, 
roronto,  Ontario. 
TEL:977-3448 
977-3449 


Continued  from  page  1 1 

“It’s  been  dead  all  day.  Do  you 
work  around  here?”  My  heart 
beat  faster.  My  palms  sweated.  I 
felt  like  throwing  up. 

“Yeah,  at  Dialogue.” 

“Really?  You  don't  look  like 
the  literary  type.” 

I  wondered  if  she  remembered 
that  I  had  worn  my  Sunday  suit 
on  Thursday  for  the  past  five 
years.  1  always  wore  the  suit  with 
my  favourite  brown  Woolco 
socks.  The  ones  with  the  orange 
and  blue  stripes  at  the  top.  1 
looked  best  in  my  Sunday  suit.  I 
‘bought  it  in  '78.  Back  then,  I 
was  fifteen  years  old.  It  was  on 
sale  for  S59.99.  regularly  S65.  It 
was  a  great  doubleknit  polyester 
sharkskin.  I  likesharkskin. 

Some  guys  at  Dialogue  also  go 
to  Milliken  Mills.  My  best  friend 
Jason,  who  used  to  ogle  the 
tellers  at  the  Royal  Bank,  said 
the  ugliest  pharmacists  are  at 
Shoppers  Drug  Mart  in  the 
Eaton  Centre.  He  said.  “1  used 
to  go  to  the  Centre,  but  1 
changed.  Now  1  go  to  Boots. 
They  seem  to  hire  nicer  ones.  ’ ' 

The  last  week  of  summer,  she 
wore  a  white  linen  dress.  1  didn’t 
think  she  would  knpw  that 
white  was  my  favourite  colour. 
Now  I  know  she  likes  me.  I  think 
next  week  I  will  ask  her  out.  ft 


KIN  MOON 
BAKERY 
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China’s  Great  Cities  and 


For  Men 


&  Women 


291  DUNDAS  ST.  W. 
TORONTO,  ONTARIO 
(Near  Art  Gallery  of  Ontario) 
TEL:  (416)  S93-7708 


By  Peter  M.Yan 

A  unique  opportunity  to  enter 
into  the  Chinese  world  of  won¬ 
der  is  being  offered  by  the 
Canadian  China  Society  of 
Toronto.  This  non-profit 
organization,  dedicated  to 
building  relations  between 
Canada  and  China,  has 
organized  a  tour  of  China  begin¬ 
ning  May  1 1  and  returning  June 
9. 1986. 

The  itinerary  includes  such 
classic  tourist  spots  as:  Hong 
Kong,  Xiamen,  Hangzhou, 
Peking,  Suzhou,  Shanghai, 
Xian,  and  Tianjin.  The  tour  also 
offers  an  optional  one  week  ex¬ 
tension  into  the  grasslands  of  In¬ 
ner  Mongolia. 

Highlights  of  the  tour  include: 
the  Great  Wall,  the  Forbidden 
City,  Buddhist  Caves  of  Datong, 
the  ports  of  Shanghai,  Xian’s 
terra  cotta  army,  Xiamen’s  sub¬ 
tropical  island  beaches,  ancient 
pagodas,  and  of  course  an  in- 
depth,  behind-the-scenes  look  at 
China’s  performing  arts. 

The  spectrum  of  China’s  per¬ 
forming  arts  ranges  from  the 
traditional  to  the  modern.  The 
traditional  forms  include  the 
Peking  Opera,  puppet  theatre, 
story-telling,  and  singing.  The 
modern  forms  have  absorbed 
some  western  style,  and  include 
film,  ballet,  live  theatre,  and 
classical  music  to  name  a  few. 
Each  is  a  vibrant  art  form  ex¬ 
pressing  China’s  aspirations, 
ideals,  problems,  modern  con- 


Performing  Arts 
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ABOUT  MICROCOMPUTERS 
BY  YiN  H.  PUN 


Dear  Yin, 

Could  you  tell  me  a  bil  about 
the  Apple  lie? 

Applcworm 


Dear  Mr.  Applcworm, 

The  Apple  He  comes  with  a 
full  size  keyboard,  128K  RAM 
(memory)  and  a  built-in  5.25" 
single-sided  1 43K  disk  drive  all  in 
asleek  12"x  1 1. 5"  x  2.5”  case.  It 
is  really  a  version  of  its  big 
brother,  the  Apple  He,  cut  down 
to  half  its  size  but  not  its 
performance.  The  layout  of  the 
63  key  keyboard  is  exactly  the 
sameasthatofthelle.  It  offers  a 
40/80  column  high  resolution 
screen  with  560  x  192  pixels  of  16 
colours.  This  is  equivalent  to  a 
lie  with  an  Extended  80-Column 
Card  in  slot  3.  A  disk  controller 
is  also  built-in  on  the  main  logic 
board.  However,  because  of  its 
small  size,  it  does  not  have  any 
expansion  slots  like  the  He,  but 
what  you  expect  to  plug  into  He’s 
slots  is  already  built-in.  The 


heart  of  the  lie  is  an  8-bil  65C02 
microprocessor.  The  C  stands 
for  Complementary  Metal- 
Oxide  Semiconductor  (CMOS) 
and  means  that  it  draws 
significantly  less  power  than  a 
standard  6502  microprocessor, 
and  thus  produces  less  heat .  This 
is  an  important  characteristic  for 
a  portable  computer  since  you 
want  to  run  it  on  batteries. 

Other  features  of  the  lie 
include  two  serial  ports,  an 
internal  speaker,  the  Applesoft 
BASIC  programming  language, 
the  ProDOS  disk  operating 
system,  and  four  tutorial  disks 
and  manuals  for  neophytes. 
Expansion  features  include  a 
second  disk  drive,  a  joystick  or 
mouse  and  all  the  regular 
printers  and  modems.  Its 
memory  cannot  be  internally 
expanded  and  other 
microprocessors  such  as  the  Z-80 
for  CP/M  software  cannot  be 
added  because  the  lie  does  not 
have  any  expansion  slots. 
However,  some  companies  may 


have  already  figured  out  a  way 

around  this.  Any  software  that 
will  run  on  the  He  will  also  run  on 
thellc. 

DearYak, 

What  is  the  difference  between 
the  different  types  of  computer 
printers? 

WilfMan 

DearWilfMan, 

There  are  basically  two  types 
of  printers  for  the 
microcomputer  market  —  Dot- 
Matrix  and  Daisy  Wheel.  There 
are  two  known  as  impact 
printers,  that  is,  a-printhead  hits 
a  ribbon  to  transfer  the  ink  to  the 
paper  just  like  a  typewriter. 
However,  the  main  difference 
between  the  two  is  that  the  dot¬ 
matrix  printer  forms  the 
characters  by  dots.  Have  you 
ever  seen  the  subway  signs  made 
of  thousands  of  small  red  Sights 
(called  L.E.D.’s)  that  form 
characters  and  words?  It’s  the 
same  idea  except  that  the  dots  are 
printed  by  a  printhead  made  of 


i Bit  Bn's  Reweut 


By  Jimmy  Ng 

Even  though  it  is  February,  it 
would  not  seem  right  for  a  record 
collector  to  miss  out  on  a  yearly 
summary  of  musical  indulgence 
and  review.  Although  belated,  1 
present  Bo  Bo’s  Top  Ten 
Albums  of  the  Year: 

1.  Tim  (Replacements).  The 
Replacements  have  always  been 
a  garage  rock  band  and  they  still 
are.  Hailing  from  Minneapolis, 
Minnesota,  their  first  album  on  a 
major  label  proves  that  rock 
nusic  was  meant  to  be  brash, 
oudand  fun.  They  borrow  from 
nany  but  they  somehow  mesh  all 
heir  influences  (folk  rock ,  heavy 
metal,  pop)  to  make  a  totally 
mjoyablc  and  captivating 
ecord.  It’s  a  pity  they  aren't  in 
:hc  charts  because  their  leader, 
Paul  Westerberg,  has  written 
>ome  AM  creditable  songs. 

2.  Rattlesnakes  (Lloyd  Cole 
and  the  Commotions).  I  saw 
them  at  the  El  Mocambo  earlier 
this  year.  It  was  great!  They 
write  catchy  and  tuneful  songs 
about  the  highs  and  lows  of 
relationships,  and  do  it  with 
intelligence  and  clarity.  Cole  has 
a  charming  and  likeable  voice 
that  is  slightly  reminiscent  of 
early  Lou  Reed.  He  likes  to 
name-drop.  Listen  for  it. 

3.  VD  (Velvet  Underground). 
Although  this  album  was  made 
in  1969,  it  came  out  in  1985.  This 
is  a  band  that  influenced  many 
—  Joy  Division,  Echo  and  the 
Bunnymen,  Lloyd  Cole,  and 
even  Corey  Hart,  the  last  not  in 
music  but  in  sunglasses.  It  starts 
off  with  the  infectious  "I  Can't 
Stand  It"  and  ends  with  a  child¬ 


like  song  called  "I’m  Sticking 
With  You.”  This  is  a  lost 
treasure  found  by  only  a  few 
consumers.  Too  bad! 

4.  Two  Wheels  Good  (Prefab 
Sprout).  Although  Thomas 
Dolby  had  a  hand  in  the 
production,  it  still  is  a  very 
beautiful,  enriching  and  lush 
sounding  album.  It  reminds  me 
of  Steely  Dan  at  its  best  and 
romantic  meals  on  a  sunny  day. 
Paddy  McAloon  is  a  talented 
crooner  who  drinks  Schooner. 


5.  This  is  the  Sea  (The 
W alerboys).  This  is  an  albu  m  big 
in  words  and  sound.  See  the  last 
issue  of  Dialogue  for  more 
details. 

6.  Low-Life  (New  Order).  Not 
the  most  uplifting  and  happy 
title,  but  they  can  be  excused 
because  they  emerged  from  Joy 
•Division.  Although  their 
previous  two  albums  had  some 
good  songs,  they  remained 
uneven.  On  their  third  album, 
their  songwriting,  that  electro¬ 
beat,  and  even  the  singer  have 
neldcd  into  a  great  dance  album 
with  messages  to  boot! 

7.  Hounds  of  Love  (Kate 
Bush).  Ms.  Bush  has  reached  a 
new  maturity  in  her  artistry.  Her 
voice,  her  songs,  and  her  videos 
show  a  mystical  elegance  and 
there  is  an  uninhibited  feeling 
'associated  with  her.  It  is 
satisfying  to  sec  that  she  has 
made  it  to  the  big  time  even 
though  she  did  not  tour  (in  North 
America). 

8.  Fables  of  the 

Reconstruction  (REM). 

Although  they  have  done  better 


previous  discs,  their  music 
will  always  be  a  joy  to  hear.  Their 
singles  are  nice  but  it  is  the  album 
tracks  that  make  this  album 
number  eight.  REM  hail  from 
Georgia,  USA,  and  through  one 
listen,  you’ll  know  that  they  are 
an  American  band  with  deep 
influences  from  American 


9.  Lone  Justice  (Lone  Justice). 
There  has  been  a  lot  of  publicity 
about  how  great  this  new  band 
from  the  US  is.  This  album 
shows  more  flashes  than  burn 
outs.  They  are  a  pop  country 
band  with  a  talented  singer, 
Maria  McKee.  She’s  also  a  good- 
looking  country  girl.  Ye  Haw! 


10.  Mad  Not  Mad  (Madness). 
Not  too  long  ago,  they  were  the 
nutty  boys-next-door  band. 
Their  image  and  songs  reflected 
the  fun  and  innocence  of  life. 
With  this  album,  they  show  to 
the  public  that  they  have  grown 
up.  Their  rendition  of  Scritti 
Politti’s  first  single,  “Sweetest 
Girl”,  is  an  improvement  on  the 
original.  A  nice  surprise. 

Honorable  mentions  (no 
particular  order): 

Lost  and  Found  (Jason  and 
the  Scorchers);  How  Will  the 
Wolf  Survive  (Los  Lobos);  The 
Head  on  the  Door  (The  Cure); 
Sun  City  (AVAA);  Gas  Food 
Lodging  (Green  on  Red);  The 
Speckless  Sky  (Jane  Siberry); 
Internationalists  (The  Style 
Council,  though  the  Jam  was 
much  better);  A  Secret  Wish 
(Propaganda);  Little  Creatures 
(Talking  Heads);  and  New  Days 
Rising  (HUsker  Du), 


nine  wires.  Each  of  the  wires 
pokes  out  individually  and  hits 
the  ribbon,  forming  a  dot  on  the 
paper.  As  the  print  head  moves 
across  the  paper,  characters  are 
formed.  The  daisy  wheel  printer 
is  more  like  a  conventional 
typewriter  (and  many  actually 
are  typewriters  without 
keyboards).  The  letters  are 
printed  by  formed  character 
stamps  arranged  radially  like  a 
daisy.  When  a  specific  letter  is  to 
be  printed,  the  wheel  spins 
around  to  that  letter  and  a 
hammer  hits  the  stamp  which 
hits  the  ribbon  which  prints  the 
character  on  to  the  paper. 

So  which  type  of  printer  is 
better?  A  daisy  wheel:  because 
its  print  looks  exactly  like  a 
typewriter’s,  its  legibility  is 
usually  better  than  a  dot-matrix 
printer’s  which  looks  like 
"computer  print”.  However, 
daisy  wheels  are  usually  much 
slower  because  of  the  inertia  of 
the  hammer.  They  print  about  10 
characters  per  second,  about  the 
speed  of  a  proficient  typist.  On 
the  ether  hand,  Dot-Matrix 
printers  have  a  blinding  speed  of 
about  100  characters  per  second. 

PRINTER  CARDS 

A  printer  almost  always 
requires  a  printer  cards  or 
interface  in  order  to  connect  the 
printer  to  the  computer.  This 
feature  is  usually  not  included 
with  the  price  of  the  printer  or 
the  computer  and  must  be 
bought  separately.  Most  printers 
require  a  PARALLEL 
CENTRONICS  INTERFACE 
which  is  a  standard  among 
printers.  For  example,  the  most 
popular  interfaces  for  the  Apple 
IIaretheGRAPPLER  +  and  the 
WIZARD.  There  are  more 


expensive  buffered  versions 

which  have  onboard  RAM  and  a 
single  chip  microcomputer 
which  permits  the  printer  to  print 
while  you  are  using  the  computer 
for  other  tasks. 

Dear  Yin, 

I  am  too  cheap  to  buy  an 
expensive  modem  for  my  Apple 
clone  so  1  bought  a  S40 
ECONO-MODEM.  The 

problem  is  that  none  of  the 
popular  terminal  software  such 
as  ASCII  EXPRESS  support  it. 
What  can  I  do  since  I  desperately 
need  to  hook  up  to  the  VAX 
Engineering  computer  system? 

T.  Leung 

Pear  Mr.  Leung, 

The  ECONO-MODEM  uses  a 
Single  modem  chip  and  an 
extremely  simple  serial  interface 
circuit.  Unfortunately,  because 
the  interface  circuit  is  software 
driven  (i.e.  there  is  no  special 
chip  to  handle  this  task),  none  of 
the  popular  terminal  programs 
can  use  it.  However,  there  is  a 
solution.  Build  a  simple  Apple 
communications  interface  card 
from  scratch.  The  bare  P.C. 
board  costs  five  dollars.  The 
communications  interface  chip 
(a  6850)  and  a  few  other  TTL 
parts  are  another  few  dollars. 
Omit  the  “read  only  memory” 
because  you  won’t  be  needing  it. 
Connect  the  transmit  and  receive 
lines  of  this  card  to  the  modem 
card  directly.  Of  course,  you’ll 
need  the  schematics  of  both 
circuits  to  do  this.  Also,  you’ll 
have  to  figure  out  how  to  turn  on 
and  off  the  modem’s  carrier 
signal  and  its  connection  to  the 
telephone  line.  It  can  be  done 
and  you,  as  an  engineering 
student,  should  be  able  to  figure 
it  out.  Continued  on  page  15 
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Winds  Restaurant 

Superb  Chinese  Food 


TAKE-OUT  MENU 
PICK-UP  OR  HOME  DELIVERY 
CALL 


736-4646 


5%  off  on  Pick-Up  Orders  over  $9.00  (cash  only) 
Local  Delivery  on  Orders  over  $9.00 
Major  credit  cards  a 


UNIVERSITY  CITY  PLAZA 
59  Four  Winds  Dr., 

Doumsvietv,  Ontario 

BUSINESS  HOURS: 

Monday  -  Thursday  :  11:30a.m.  -  12:00  midnight 
Fridav  Si  Saturday  :  11:30a.m.  -  1:00a.m. 
Sunday  :  11:30a.m.  -  12:00  midnight 
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Jor  aCouen  (  of  Chocolate  ) 


By  Jeanne  Yee 

Valentine’s  Day  is  a  day  for 
sweethearts,  romantics,  and 
chocolate  lovers.  Candies, 
cakes,  and  various  confections 
reach  great  artistic  heights  as 
well  as  tasting  absolutely 
heavenly.  Recipes  don’t  have  to 
be  complicated  though. 
Sometimes  the  simplest  dessert  is 
the  perfect  finishing  touch  to  a 
special  dinner.  Here’s  an  easy  to 
make  dessert  that  is  a  classic  for 
chocoholics  and  lovers  ali^ 


CHOCOLATE  MANDARIN 
ORANGESLICES 
1  can  mandarin  oranges 
8  oz.  (8  squares) 

bittersweet  chocolate 
4  tablespoons  butter 
l/4cup  water 

Place  mandarin  sections  on 
paper  towels  and  leave  them  to 
dry  for  about  I  hour.  In  a  double 
boiler  (use  hot,  not  boiling 
water),  melt  the  chocolate, 
butter,  and  1  /4  cup  water.  When 


Onlu 


well  blended,  remove  from  heat. 

Using  a  fork,  dip  each  section 
completely  into  the  chocolate 
and  place  on  oiled  waxed  paper. 
Let  set  for  1  hour. 

Serve  with  ite  cream  or 
sweetened  whipped  cream  as  a 
dessert. 

The  fruit  can  be  replaced  by 
any  firm  fresh  fruit  in  season.  & 


E0MP1H1M 


BY  YIN  H.  PUN 


Relax!  Nothing  alive 
can  survive  the 
vacuum  of  outer' 
space. 


Greg’s  Games 
& 

Puzzles 


By  Greg  Wong 


Below  are  ten  fairly  long  words  that  are  merely 
academic.  See  if  you  can  deduce  what  they  mean: . 


1. preantepenultimate 

2.  zenzizenzizenzic 

3.  humuhumunukunukuapuaa 

4.  gynotikolobomassophile 

5  floccinaucinihilipilification 

6.  pneumonoultramicroscopic- 
silicuvolcanokoniosis 

7 .  antidisecestablishmentarian 

8.  misotramontanistn 

9.  hepaticocholangiocholecy- 
stenterostromy 

10.  hippopotomonstrosesqui- 
Dedalian 


ASidestreet  in  the  P.R.C. 

By  Peter  M.  Yan 
(ATourist's  Haiku) 
Canton  sidestreet.  dark. 

Until  a  dropped  penny  lights, 
The  beggar's  beacon. 


a)  something  deemed  worthless 

b)  a  surgical  link  between  the  gall 
bladder  and  the  hepatic  duct  and 
intestine 

c)  fourth  from  last 

d)  hatred  of  the  unknown 

e)  lung  disease  caused  by  the 
inhalation  of  silicate  or  quartz 
dust 

f)  a  very,  very  long  word 

g)  the  eighth  power  of  a  number 

h)  one  who  likes  to  nibble  a 
woman’searlobes 

i)  one  against  dissection 

j)  a  Hawaiian  tropical  fish 

JOI  q'6 
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Ancient 

One 

Speaks 


The  Ancient  One’s 
Cure  for  Arrogance 

Try  the  following  quiz: 

1)  Do  you  sometimes  feci 
contempt  for  the  majority  of 
people  around  you?  (Yes  =  3 
points;  No  =  0  points) 

2)  Do  you  sometimes  feel 
superior  to  the  majority  of 
people  around  you?  (Yes  =  3 
points;  No  =  Opoints) 

3)  Do  you  think  you  are  pretty 
self-confident  and  sure  of 
yourself?  (Yes  =  1  point;  No  = 
Opoints) 

4)  Do  you  want  people  to  think 
that  you  are  pretty  self-confident 
and  sure  of  yourself?  (Yes  =  2 
points;  No  =  Opoints) 


5)  Do  you  try  to  make  people 

think  that  you  are  pretty  self- 
confident  and  sure  of  yourself? 
(Yes  =  3  points;  No  =  Opoints) 
Add  up  your  score  and  use  the 
following  scale  to  rate  yourself: 

Less  than  3  points  —  you  are 
not  arrogant. 

3  -  5  points  —  Occasionally 
arrogant. 

6  -  8  points  —  Definitely 
arrogant. 

9  or  more  points  — 
Disgustingly  arrogant. 

(If  you  are  disappointed  with 
your  score,  add  3  points.) 

************ 

Perhaps  you  have  discovered 
that  you  have  a  mild,  moderate 
or  severe  case  of  arrogance.  This 
can  be  rather  alarming  new. 
However,  you  arc  fortunate: 
there  is  a  cure  for  this 
loathesome  disease.  No,  it’s  not 
drugs,  radiation,  or  radical 
surgery —  the  treatment  is 
radical,  but  it  can  be  done  in  the 
safety  of  your  own  home.  (Note: 
prolonged,  intensive  treatment 
may  be  necessary  for  severe  . 
cases.) 

Treatment  for  Arrogance 

1)  Face  a  mirror  and  look  your¬ 
self  in  the  eye. 

2)  Keep  looking  yourself  in  the 
eye  while  you  repeat  the 
following  sentences: 

“Everyone  is  insecure.” 

“lam  insecure.” 

"There’s  nothing  wrong  with 
being  insecure.” 

3)  Repeal  steps  1  &  2  until  you 
start  to  believe  what  you  say.  ft 


Continued  fross  page  £4 
Dear  Yin, 

Your  suggestion  for  the 
modem  works  but  my  ASCII 
EXPRESS  program  outputs 
characters  to  the  printer  double 
LLI1KKEETTHH1ISS.  1  havea 
done  WIZARD  printer  card  and 
an  EPSON  MX-80  printer. 

T.  Leung 

Dear  Mr.  Leung, 

U  is  a  problem  with  your 
parallel  printer  card.  Have  you 
checked  the  hardware  to  see  that 
it  works  with  any  other 
program?  Try  this:  remove  all 
the  chips  from  the  card  and  plug 
them  back  in  (in  the  right  places 
and  with  correct  orientation,  ol 
course!) 

ENTHUSIASTIC 
QUESTIONS  OR  WHAT? 

I  had  overwhelming  requests 
for  this  issue.  Sorry  I  couldn't 
publish  everyone’s  due  to  space 
limitations.  Rut  keep  your 
questions  coming  and  I'll  try  to 
help  you  with  anything  dealing 
with  microcomputers  from  a 
beginner  level  to  a  technical 
level.  Just  write: 

YAK  WITH  YIN 
c/oDIALOGUE 
MAGAZINE 
33  St.  George  St. 

Toronto,  Ontario 
M5S2E3 

Next  time:  computer  music 
synthesis! 
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I  EATING  GARDEN  chines*  restaurant 


Lunch  Special 
from  $2.50  -$3.00 


Special  Dishes: 

Chicken  with  Lemon  Sauce 
Satay  Beet  on  Sizzling  Hot  Plate 
Pork  Sirloin  on  Sizzling  Hot  Plate 
Shrimp  with  Black  Bean  Sauce 

T  Tam  -Midnight 
7  Days  a  Week 

41  Baldwin  Sheet 
Toronto 

TEL:  595-5525/6 


PHOTO  FINISHING  LTD.  TEL:  596-7467 

425  OUNDAS  ST  W.  TORONTO.  ONTARIO  ■ 


1  HR  PHOTO  SERVICE 
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Chinese  New  Year’s  Eve  Bash 
Saturday,  February  8, 1986 
8pm  — 2am 

Holiday  inn  (Floating  World) 
89  Chestnut  Avenue 
Semi-formal  Door  Prizes 

Cash  Bar  Party  Favours 

$7.00  advance 

Contact:  Kam  Hum,  465-9343, 
or  at  Norit  Imports,  595-5287 

York  University  CSA  Presents 
Chinese  New  Year’s  Eve  Banquet 
Saturday.  February  8, 1986 
8:30pm -2am 

Golden  Country  Restaurant 
Door  Prizes  Entertainment 

Live  Band 

Contact:  Ken  Kwan,  v.  pres., 
663-3226 

Proceeds  to  United  Way 

U  of  T  East  Asian  Dept.  Presents 
Chinese  New  Year  Show 
February  10, 1986 
7:00pm 

Library  Science  (7th  FI.  Lounge) 
Put  on  by  East  Asian  students 
All  are  welcome! 

Cultural  Project — 
Chinese  New  Year,  CESA 
February  11, 1986 
Sanford  Fleming  Bldg 
9am -5pm 

Exhibition  Slide  Show 
12- 1:30pm 

Dance,  Tai  Chi,  Lion  Dance 
Performances 
12  —  3:00pm 

Demonstrations  (food, 

calligraphy,  palm  reading) 
Contact:  Francis  Sem,  360-6298 

Mon  Sheong  Foundation 
Year  of  Tiger  New  Year's  Dinner 
Tuesday,  Feb.  1 1 
to 

Wednesday  Feb.  12, 1986 
7pm 
7:00pm 

Sai  Woo  Restaurant 
Entertainment,  Dinner& Wine 
S22.50  PER  PERSON, 
S225. 00/table  of  ten 
Valerie  Mah,  977-4988 
evenings  533-0445 
Proceeds  to  Mon  Sheong  Home 
for  the  Aged 


PARTYLINE 


Diningand  Dancing 
February  14, 1986 
6:30pm-  1:30am 
Sutton  Place  Hotel  (Stop  33) 
Buffet,  overlooking  Toronto 
Talent  Contests,  etc. 

$30/  person 
Jointly  organized  with 
International  Chinese  Students  ’ 
Assoc.  (Scarborough  College) 
Contact: 

Rong  Wong,  366-0465  (CESA) 
Wissen  Tam ,  498-0773  (ICSA) 

York  University 
Korean  Student  Associaiton 
Valentine’s  Dance 
Feb.  14, 1986 
8pm-  lam 

Bethune  College  Dining  Hall 
S7. 00  At  Door 

Contact:  Steve  Min,  663-5756 

Sonia  Chai,  742-1556 
Mon  Sheong  Valentine’s  Dance 
February  14, 1986 
8:00pm -1:00am 
Claude T.  Bissell  Bldg 
Library  Science  (7th  FI.  Lounge) 
$5.00  advance 
S6.00ai  door 

Contact:  Wilson  Chen,  979-13 18 
Michelle  Wong,  493-4169 

U  of  T  CSA 
Valentine’s  Dance 
February  14, 1986 
8pm -2am 
RPM 

$7 .00  Advance  (members) 

S7 . 50  Advance  (non-members) 
$8.00  At  Door 
Contact: 

DunckenTsang,  595-9346 
Frankie  Lam,  960-0506 

CPS  Banquet  &  Dance 
February  16, 1986 
6pm-  lam 

Golden  Country  Rest.  (2nd  Fir) 
$20.00  members 
$28.00  non-members 
S45.00  members  &  1  guest 
Contact:  Alex,  960-4696 


AR  LAST  GINSENG  ENTERPRISES  INC 
421  Oundas  St:  W.8-16 
Toronto,  MS T  2W4 

(  SBlEftJtbfrB)*  ) 

mi  :  593-2772 
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n  Canada  Trust 

johnny  Cash  24-hour  service 
8  to  8  Banking 
Part-time  positions  available 
(Chinese  speaking  preferred) 

Multi-branch  banking  available  in  more  than 
200  branches 

413  Dundas  St.,  West 
Toronto,  Ontario  M5T  1G6 
Telephone  (416)  977  -  2300 


CESA 

Blue  Mountain  Ski  Trip 

February  1 7, 1986 
7am -5:30pm 

$  14.00-S29.00  (non-members) 
Discounts  given  to  members 
Contact: 

Johnny  Fung,  226-9154 

CESA  10th  Anniversary 
Dancing  Party 
February  19, 1986 
Spectrum  (2714  Danforth  Ave.) 
$6.00  advance 
$7.00  at  door 
Photo  ID  required 
Contact: 

Rong  Wong,  366-0465 
Cowen  Loh,  423-9878 

Electric  Dreams  Presents 
The  Event  of Events 
Fashion  Show  &  Dance 
February 22, 1986 
8pm  -  lam  (Dance  starts  at  10pm) 
Scadding  Court,  707  Dundas  St.  W 
(at  Bathurst) 

$6.00  advance 
$7.00  at  door 

$5.00  for  dance  only  (only 
available  at  door) 

Lucky  Draw! 

Contact: 

Stan,  759-4945 
Wayne,  224-2543 
Henry,  368-1531 
Dick,  361-5847 

Y ork  University  CSA  presents 
Variety  Show 
Sat.  Feb.  22, 1986 
7:30pm 

Harbord  Collegiate 
(Harbord  west  of  Bathurst) 
Contact: 

Ken  Kwan,  v. pres.,  663-3226 
Sherriff  Choi,  soc.  pr.,  927-0568 
Singers  and  Entertainers  wanted 
Proceeds  to  United  Way 

York  University  Malaysian- 
Singaporean  Students’  Assoc. 
Blue  Mt.  Overnight  SkiTrip 
$69.00  cost  includes  ac¬ 
comodation,  lessons,  ski  rental, 
lift  tickets,  transportation,  and 
meals 

Contact: 

Kevin  Gui,  pres.,  493-2469’ 
Angeline  Lim,  222-9068 

U  of  T  CSA 

SkiTrip  to  Mt.  St.  Louis 
$24.00  members 

$26.00  non-members 
Contact: 

Duncken  Tsang,  592-9346 
Frankie  Lam,  960-0506 

York  University 
Korean  Students’  Assoc. 
Overnight  Ski  Trip 
If  interested  in  joining  up  or 
becoming  a  member,  please  con¬ 
tact  Steve  Min,  663-5756,  or 
Sonia  Chai,  742- 1 556 

Ryerson  CSA 
March  Innovation  ‘86 
Fashion  Show  and  Dance 
March  15. 1986 
For  more  info,  call: 

Jean,  920-8235 

Electric  Dreams  Presents 
Anniversary  Bash 
May  18. 1986 

The  Newly  Renovated  Heaven’s 
Watch  for  more  details  to  come! 
York  University 
Chess  Club 

Please  call  for  info  and  details 
Contact: 

Arthur, 667-6085,  Rm  1 124 


Other  Events 

York  University 

Chinese  Christian  Bible  Studies 
5pm -7pm  Fridays 
S173  Ross,  York  University 
Contact: 

Eric,  789-9122 

Mon  Sheong  Foundation 
Youth  Group 

New  members  welcome  to  join 
anytime  (15-25  years  of  age)  for 
fun-filled  events,  charity  work, 
and  parties.  Formoreinfo, 
Contact: 

Michelle  Wong,  493-4169 
Wilson  Chen,  979-1318 


CESA  Orient  Bowl 

InterUniversity  Sports 
Competition 
Try  Outs  Now! 

March  29, 1986 
Contact: 

Judson  Lew,  925-8425 

If  you  would  like  to  advertise  in 
Party  Line,  please  send  sub¬ 
mission  by  March  10,  1986  to 
ensure  it  will  be  listed.  Write  to: 
Dialogue  Public  Relations 
International  Students'  Centre 
33  St.  George  Street 
Toronto.  Ontario 
M5S2E3 
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#  JEWELLERY 


We  Sell  and  Trade  All 
Fashion  Jewellery  in 
10K,  14K,  18K,  and  24K, 
in  Jade,  Diamond,  and 
Pearls:  Cultured  and  Freshwater 

*iiS  •  ftiStit!* 

Bus:  (416)  591-1474 
Res:  (416)  920-8616 

310 Spatlina Am,  G-12,  Toronto.  Ontario.  M5T2E8 


